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Of a more fragrant Paradice, F 
At my Fuſcara's ſleeve atrtiv'd, - =: 
Where all delicious ſweets ate hiv'd, ©. - 
The ayrie Freebooters diftreins | 
Firſt on the Violet of her Veins, "2 
Whoſe tin&tute could it be more pure, © 
His ravenous kiſs had made ir'bluer : 

Here did he fit, and eflence quaff, 

Till her coy pulſe had beat him off : _ 
That Pulſe, which he that feels may know 
Whecher the Wotlds lone-liv'd or nog-. 
The next he preys on'is her Palm, 

That Alminet of tranſpiring Bal ; 

; So ſofr, *ris atr but Once.remay” 


Tender as *twere a gell glov C- TIRE | 
Here while bis canting Pn vie ſcann'd-. 


The My tick figures of her hand; 
He tipp:es Palmettry, and dives 
Onall he? fortune-relling lives : 
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Thus when the hovefing Publican . 
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As Dares carchiti by Kettle Drums, + 
"Jt was decreed chats poſie glean'd 
he ſmall familiar ould be wean'd « 
Ar this the Etrants courage quails, 
Yet aided by his native fails. 
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Panting ExpeRance makes us prove 

The Anricks of benighted Love, / 
And withered Mates when wedlock joyns 
They're Hymen 


| s Monkeys which he ties by th* 
To play ( alas! } but at Rebared Foyns, (loyns, 
To ſell thy ſelf doſt thou intend: 
By Candle end? 
And hold the contract thus in doubr, 
Life's Taper our ? 
Think but how ſoonthe rharket fails ; 
Your Sex lives faſter than the males, 
As if to meaſure Age's 
The Sober Jadian were th' Account of Man, 
Whillii You live by the flcer Gregorian. 
Now ſince you bear a Dare ſo ſhort 
.__ - Livedoublefor'r, 
How can thy Fortreſſe ever ftand 
If't be not mann'd ? 
The Siege ſo gains upon the Place, 
Thoul's nd the Trenches inthy Face, 
Pity chy ſelf then, if nor me, 
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V'te wedby Willand Teſtament, 
No, let us love white'criſp'd andcurF'd 
Are bur gay Furloys'for another world. 
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Not ons of all thofe rav'nous hours 
|» 1 But'thee deyours, | 

And chough choufill recruited be; ! 
Like Pelop s, wich-fofr Ivorie ; 
Though thau confume'bur to renew; 
Yet Love, as Lord, doth claina' a Herriot due, 


That's the-beſt quickthing I can find of you. 
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I!lutrated by nothing bur his ſelf. 
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a ſpiric is, you wtkes he oaks ay 
Ichath no mf, no mortalic ; 2H 
So can Inot define how ſweer, how fair, 
Onedly I ſay ſhe's noc as others are : 
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Ir is her fole perfe&ion to w 
All other rs form inrefpedt of thee 
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Where Aries head 
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And wich Divines Fich ſo'cold a ſcent , 
Can in her boſome findir refidenr, 

Now come aloft, come, come and beath a yeity 
And give ſome vent unto rhy daring ſtrain, 
Say the Aſtrologer, who ſpels the (tars, 


In rhar fair ace and wars, © 
MiRakes his Globe, and in her brighter eye 
Interprers heavens Phifiognomy. 
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No Lett##es wrought cap, not Barthdlwts fair 
Can micch'him; natures whimſey, ohe that our- 
Trededdys ry bro atk of novelties, -' -* ry (vies 

E Gog and Hapop of prodigious fights ,{' + 
Wick Mere ur LANS ThomsrKnighta 
Bur is this Bjgamy of citles due'? | 
Are you Sir T howas and Sir Martiweoo?: | j 
1 of oe foes \ ewixe 2 yo of Sirss © 

ou Knighthe int urs panniers,” -':.- 
Thou that look wraps Up fin ory warkike lea- 
Like Valentine & Orſon'bound togerher;: (ther, 
Spurs repreſentative ! thou that arr able-'-: - / 
To be a Yoider to Kirig'Arihwy's Table ;1irt 
Who in this ſacrilegious-ritaſe of all, /_> - :: 
It ſeems hi's ſwallowed 'W5dſor: Hoſpitd, ' 

| Pair-royal headed Cerberw#his Cozen : - '; 

| Hercules.labours were a Bakers dozens: 
Had he but trumpr on thee, whoſe forked neck 
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In pity of chat Name, whoſe fate we. ſee 


His death the Ocean-mighe turn H, 
The Seas 100 rough for ves who ces 
With Xerxes — to-feiter Her. 
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lie > E Run with diſturbance till they ſwallow me 
.:+ EK Asadeſcription of his miſery. 
t '* I Bur can his ſpacious virtue find a grave 
Within th' impoſtham'd bubble ot a wave? 
BE Whoſe learning if we ſound, we muli conſeſle, 
cauſe The Sea but ſhallow, and him botromlelle. 
1s J Could not the winds to countermand thy death 
\.» | With their whole Card of Lungs redeem thy 
8b; | Or ſome new [land in thy reſcue peep ( breath ? 
_ Þ| To heavethy reſurreRion from the deep? 
That fo the world might fee thy ſafery wrought, 


With no leſſe worider then thy ſelf was thought. 

The famous Sragarirte, who in his life 

Had nature as familiar as his wife, 

Bequeath'd his Widow to ſurvive with thee, 

Queen Dowager of all Philoſophy : 

An ominous Legacy that did portend 

Thy Fate and Predecefſors ſecond end : 

Some have affirm'd, that what on earth we find. 

The Sea can parallel in ſhape and kind : 

Books, Arts and Tongues were wanting, but in 

Neptune bath got an Univerſity. (thee 
Wee't dive no more for pearls, the hope to ſee 

Thy ſacred Reliques of mortality 

Shall welcome ſtorms, & make the ſea-men prize 

Flis ſhipwrack now more than bis merchand1ze, 

He ſhall embrace the waves, and to thy rombe 

Asto a Royaller Exchange ſhall come. 

W hat can we now expect ? water and fire , 

Both clements onr raine do conſpire : 


And 
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And that diffolves us which doth us compound, 
One Yaticax was burnt, another drown'd. 


VVe of the Gown our Libraries muſt toſſe 
To underſtand the greatneſſe of our loſle, 
Be pupils to our grief, and fo much grow 

In _— our ſorrows overflow. 

When we have fill'd the Rundlers of our eyes, 
Wee'l iflu'c f..rth, and vent ſuch Elepies, 

As that our tears ſhall ſeem the Iriſh Seas 
We floating Iflands living Hebrides. 


Oa the ſame. 


Ell me no more of Stoicks : canſt thou tell 
VVho*twas that when the waves began 
ſwell, 
TheShip to ſink, fad paſſengers to call, 
[ Maſter we periſh |flept ſecure of all? 
Remember this, and him that waking kept, 
A mind as conſtant as he did that ſlept. 
Canſt thou give credit to his zeal and love, 
That went to Heaven, andto thoſe flames abo 
Wrapt in a fiery Chariot ? fince | heard 
Who'twas that on his knees the Veſlel ſteer'd 
With hands bolt up to Heaven, ſincel ſee 
As yet no fign of his mortality ; 
Pardon n:e, Reader, if I ſay he's gone 
The ſelf-ſame journey in a watry one. 
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Upon an | 
HERMAPHRODITE. 


[r, or Madam, chuſe you whether, 
INature twiſt'd you both together; 
\nd makes thy ſoul two garbsconteſle, 
Both perticbat and breeches dreſſe. 
bus we chaſtiſe the God of wine, 
VVith water that is feniinine, 
Unrill the cooler Nymph abate 
His wrath, and ſo concorporate. 
Adam till hjs rib was loſt, 
Had both Sexes thus ingroſt, 
VVhen Providence our Sire did cleave, 
And out of Adamcarved Eve, 
Then did man*bout wedlock treat, 
To make his body up compleat. 
Thug Matrimony ſpeaks but T hee 
Ina grave ſolemnity; , _ | 
For man and wife make bur one right, 
Canonical Hermaphrodzte. 
Ravel thy body, and I find 
Inevery limb a double kind | _. 
VVho would not think that head a pair 
That breeds ſuch factions in the hair? 
' Qne half ſo churliſh in the touch, 
That rather than endure ſo much, 
It would my tender limbs apparrel 
In Regul; his nailed barrel : * 
; BZ But 
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But the other half ſo ſmall, 

And ſo amorous withall, 

That C»pid thinks each hair doth grow 
A ftring for his nvis'ble bow, 

VVhenl look babies in thine eyes, 
Here Venss, there Adonis lies. 


And though thy beauty be high noon, 


Thy Orb contains both- Sun and Moon: 
How many melting kiſſes skip 

*Twixt thy Male and Female lip, 

*Twixt thy upper bruſh of hair 

And thy neither beards deſpair ? 
When thou ſpeak'ſt, I would not wrong 
Thy ſweetneſle with a double tongue : 
But in every fingle ſound 

A perfe&t Dialogue is found ? 

Thy breaſts diſtinguiſh one arother ? 
This the Siſter, that the Brother. 

When thou joyn'ſt hands my ear tiff fancies, 
The Nuptial ſound, I Zehx take Frances ; 

Feel but the difference, ſoft and rough, 

This is a Gantlet, that a Muff : 

Had ſly Ulyſſes at the ſack: 

Of Troy brought thee his Pedlars pack, 

And weapans too to know Achilles 

From King Nichomedes Phillis, 

His plot had fail'd; this hand wonld feel 

The needle that the watlike ſtcel, 

V Vhen muſick doth thy pace advance, K 7 
Thy right leg takes the left to dance, | 


Nor 


Nor 
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Nor is't a Galliard danc'd by one, 
Bur a mixt dance, though alone : 

T hus every heteroclice part 
Changes gender, not the heart. 
Nay, thoſe which Modeſty can mean, 
And dare not {peak are Epiccene , 
That gamſter needs muſt overcome, 
That can play borh T6 and Tom. 
Thus did Natures mirtage vary, 
Coyning thee a Philip and Mary. 


O The Authors 
Heer MaPnrODITE, 


Made after Mr. Randolph's death, yet in- 
ſerted into his Pots, 


Robleme of Sexes! muſt thon likewiſe be 

As diſputable inthy pedigree ? 
Thou twins in one, in whom Dame Nature cries 
Tothrow lefſe then Aums ace upon two Dice : 
VyertthouſerVd up two inone diſh, the rather 
To ſplit thy Sire into a double father ? 
True, the worlds ſcales are even : what the main 
In one gets place, another quits again, 
Nature loſt one by thee,and therefore muſt : 
Slice one in two to keep her number juſt : 

B 3 Plurality 
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Plurality of livings is thy Nate, 

And therefore mine muſt be impropriate. 
For, ſince the cbild is mine, and yet the claim 
Is intercepted by anothers name, 

Never did Steeple carry double truer, 

His is the Donative, and mine the Cure. 

Then ſay my Maſe(and without more diſpute) 
Who, *cis that fame doth ſuper-inſtitute, 
The Theban Wittal when he once deſcries, 
Zove in his rivall, falls to ſacrifice: © * * 

T hat name hath tipt his born: ſee on his knee 
A health to Hans ex Kelder Hercules. 

Nay ſublunary cuckolds are content » 
To entertain their fate with complement 3 
And ſhal not he beproud, whomRaxae/ph daig 
Toquarter with his Muſe both arms & brains ; 
Grammercy Goſſip, I rejoyce to ſee 

Shee'ch got a leap of ſuch a Barbary. 

Talk not of horns, horns are the Poets creſt 
For fnce the Mufes left their former neſt, 

To ſound a N#nnery in Randelph's quill, 
Cuckold Parnaſſxs is a forked hill. 

- But ſtay, I've wak't his duſt, his Marble ſtirs, 
And: brings the worms for his compurgators. 
Can GhoRts have natural ſons? ſay Ogg,is't me 


| Pennance bear date after the winding ſheer? 


VVereita Phezix ( as the double kind 

May ſeem to prove being there's two combin'd 
fr would diſclaim my right, and that it were 
The lawful iſſue of his aſhes, ſwear. © 
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POEMS. 27 
But was he dead ? did not bis ſoul tranſlate 

Her ſelf into a ſhop of leſler rate ? 

Or break up houſe, like an expenſive Lord 

That gives bis purſe a fob, and lives at board? 
Lerold Pythagoras but play the Pimp, (imp: 
And till there's hopes'r ay prove his baſtard 
But I'mprofane, For grant the world had one, 
VVith whom he might contra an union, 

They two were one, yet like an Eagle ſpread, 


” | Ih'Body joyn'd,bur parted in the Head (Chair 
1ee For you my brat, that poſe the Porph'ry 
? 
Pope fohn, or foax, or whatſoere you are, 
. You are a Nephew, grieve not at your ſtate, 


For all the world is illegitimate. 

Man cannot get a man, unleſſe the Sun 
Club to the a of generation. 
TheSunand manget man, thus Tom and! 
Are the joynt Fathers of the Poetry. (mine 
For ſince (bleſt ſhade) this Verſe is male, bur 
O'ch* weaker Sex, a fancy Feminine 3 

VVee'l part the child,& yet commit no ſlaughter 
So ſhall it be thy Son, and yet my daughter, 


tirs, |  — 

X To the Hers, upon the unfortunate d:ath 

? ; of: H. Compton. 

and Ou HeRors ! tame profeſſors of the Sword ! 
VVhoin the chairitate Duels, whoſe black 


B 4 Be 
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Bewitches courage, and like Devils roo _ (do. 
Leaves the bewitch'd, when't comes po fight and 
W ho on your errand our beſt Spirits ſend , 
Not to kill Swine or Cowes, but man and friend; 
Who are an whole Court Martial in your drink 
And diſpute Honour, when you cannot think 
Not orderly but part out valour, as | 
You grow inſpir'd by th' oracle ot cbe Glaſſe: 
Then(like our zeal-drunk Presbyters ) cry down 
All Law of kings and God, bur what's their own. 
Then y'have the gift of fighting, candiſcern 
Spirics, who's fit ro at and who tolearn, 
W ho ſhall be baffled next, who mult be beat, 
W ho kill'd,that you may drink,& ſwear and eat: 
Whilſt you applaud choſe murchersw*tyou teach 
And live upon the wounds your k iots preach. 
Mere booty ſouls! who bid us fight a prize 
To feaſt the laughrer of our enenues? (gain, 
Who ſhour, and clap at wounds, count it pure 
Mere providence to hear a Comptor's (lain 
A name they dearly hate,& juſtly ſhould (bloud 
They lov/twer worſe their love would taint the 
Bloud alwayes true true as their ſwords & cauſe, 
And never vainly loſt, till your wild Laws 
Scandall'd their ations in this perſon, who 
Truly durſt morethanyou dare think ts do. 
A man made up of graces, every Move 
Had entertainment 1n it, and drew Love ( grave 
From all but him who kil'd him, who ſeeksa 
And fears a Death more ſhametull chan he gave. 
| Now 
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Now you dread HeQtors! you whom tyrant 
drink 
Drags thrice about the Town; what doe you | 
(1fyou be ſober ) Is it valour?ſay ! ( think? 
To overcome, and then to run away. 
HY Fee, fie, your luſts and Duels both are one, 
Both are repented of as ſoon as done. 


Square Cap: 


hither Apo/lo's bouncing girle, 
And in a whole Hippecrexe of Sherry 
Let's drink a round till our brains do whurle , 
Tuning our pipes to make our ſelves merry , 
A Cambridge-Laſle, Yexx5-like,born of the froth 
Ofan old hajffil'd Jug of barly broth; 
She ſhe's my Miſt refle, her ſuiters are many , 
But ſhee'| have a Square-cap if ere ſhe have any. 
comes, 
And firſt, forthe Pluſh ſake the Monmenth-cap 
Shaking his head like an empry bottle, 
With his new fangled oath by 7 piters thumbs , 
That to her health hee'| begin a pottle:; 
He tels her that after the death of his Grannam 
He ſhall have God knows what per av n«m: 
But ſtill ſhe replied, good Sir La-be, 
If ever I have a man, Square-c-p for me. 
Then 
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Thin Calot Leather-cap ſtrongly pleads (on, 

And fain would derive the pedigree of faſhif 
The Ant ipodes wear thir ſhoes on their heads, 

And why may not we in their imitation ? 
Oh, how this faot-ball noddle would pleaſe, 
Ific were but well cofs'd on S. Thomas his Lees. 

But {till ſhe repli'd, good Sir La-be, 

IfeverI have a man, $quare-cap for me, 


Next comes the Turitan ina Wrowght-cap, 
With a loag waſted conſcience rowards a Si 
And making a chapple of eaſe of her lap. (ter 
Firſt heſaid grace, and then he kiſt her. 
Beloved, quoth he, thou art my Text, 
Then falls he ro Uſe and Application'next: 
Bur then ſhe replied, your Text( Sir ) [le be, 
For then I'me ſure you'l ne'r handle me. 


But ſeewhere Sattox-capſcouts about, ( marr 
And fain would this wench in his fellowſhig 
He told her how ſuch a man, was not pur out , 
Becauſe his wedding he cloſely did carry, 
Hee'| purchaſe induction by Simony, 
And offers her money her incumbent to me. 
Bur ſtill ſhe replied, good Sir La-be, 
It everI have a man, Square-cap for me. 


The Lawyer's a Sophiſter by his Roxwd-cap, 
Nor in their fallacies are they divided ; 
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-& The one milks the pocker, the other thetap, 
And yet this wench he fain would have brided. 
Come leav theſe thred-bare Scholars, quoth he, 
And give me livery and ſeiſin of thee, on, 
But peace fohn-a-Nchkes,and leave your Orati- 
For I never will be your Impropriation. 

I pray you therefore good Sir La-be : 

For ifeverl havea man, £quare-cap for me. 


b- | : = 
(ſer Upon Pur rt 115 walking ina Morning 
before Snn-riling., 
He ſluggiſh morn as yet undreſt, 
, be, T My Ph:llis brake from out her Eaſt, 


As if ſhee'd made a match to run 
With Yenxs, Uſher tothe Sun. 
The trees, ( like Yeomen of her guard, 
Serving more for pomp than ward, 
Bank'd on each ſide with loyal duty, ) 
Wave branches to encloſe her beauty. 
The plants, whoſe luxury was lopt, 

Or age with crutches underpropt, 
(Whoſe wooden carkaſes are grown 
To be but coffins of their own, ) 
Revive, and at her general dole 
Each receives his ancient ſou]. 

The winged Choriſters began 

To chirp their Matins: andthe Fan 
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Of whiſtling winds, like Organs, plaid 
Unto their Voluntaries, made 

The wak'ned earth in odours riſe 

To be her morning Sacrifice. 

The flowers call'd out of their beds, 
Start ard raiſe up their drowſie heads, 
And he that for their colour ſeeks, 
May find it vaulting in her cheeks, 

W here Roſes mix no civil war 
Between her Tork and Lancaſter. 

The Marigold, whoſe Couriers face, 
Ecchoes the Sun, and doth unlace 
Her at his riſe, at his full flop 

Packs, and ſhuts up her gaudy ſhop ; 
Miſtakes her kue and doth diſplay , 
Thus Phillzs antidates the day. 

Theſe Miracles had cramprt the Sun , 
Who thinking that his Kingdom's won, 
Powders with light his friz'led locks, 
To fee what Saints histuſtre mocks. 
The trembling leaves through which ke plaid, 
Daplins the walk with light and ſhade , 
{ Like lattice-windows )give the ſpye 
Room bur to peep with halt an eye, 
Leſt her full Orb his ſtght ſhould dim, 
And bid us all good night in him, 

Till ſhe would ſpenda gentle ray, 
To force us a new-faſhion'd day. 

But what religious palſie's this, 

Which makes the boughs diveſt their blifle ? F 
An 
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\nd that they might her footſteps ſtraw 
Drop their leaves with ſhivering awe, 
Pþillis perceives, ( and leſt her ſlay 
Should wed October unto May , 

And as her beauty caus'd a Spring, 
Devotion might an Autumn bring ) 
Withdrew her beams, yet made no night, 


But lefc the Sun her Curate-lighr, 


UponaM 1 s = « that made a great feaſt, 
and the next day died for grief. 


Or ſcapes he ſo: our dinner was ſo good , 
My PROD Muſe cannot but chew the 
cug; 
And what delight ſhee took in th' invitation , 
$trives to caſt ore again in this relation. 
Afcer a tedious grace in Hopkixs rhime, 
Not tor devotion, but to take up time, 
March'd the traine band of diſhes uſher'd there 
To ſhew their poſtures, and then «s they were. 
For he invites no teeth, perchahce the eye 
He will afford the lovers glutrony ; 
This is a feaſt, a Muſter, not a Fight, 
Our weapons not for ſervice but for ſight, 
8 Butarewe Tantaliz'd? is all this meat 
Cook'd by a Limner for to view, not eat ? 
Th AftrojJogers keep ſuch Hoſes when they ſup 
On joynts of Tawrss or their heavenly Tup. | 
\\ hat 


yo 
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Whatever feaſts bz made are ſumrm'd up here, 
His table vyes nor ſtanding with his chear. 

His Churchings, Chriſt nings,in this meal are all; 
And no: tranſcrib'd; but in th Original. 
Chriſtmas is no fealt moveable , for lo! 

The ſelf-ſame dinner was ten years ago ; 

*Twill be immorcal, if ic longer ſtay, 

The gods will eat it for Ambroſia: 5, 
Bur ſtay a while, unleſſe my whinyard fail, 
Or is inchanced. Vie cut off ch* intail. ( ton, 
Saint George for Enland then, have at the Mat: 
When the firſt cut call's me bloud-thirſty glut- 
What Ajax, with his anger-quodl'd brain (ton: 
Killing a ſheep thought, Agamemnon ſlain; _ 
The fiion's now prov'd truezwounding his roll, 

I 1amentably butcher up wine hoſt : 
Such ſympathy is with his. meat, my weapon _ | 
Makes him an Eunuch, when it carves his Capot 
Cur a Gooſe leg, and the poor ſou] for moan 
Turns cripple too, and after ſtands on one. 
Have you not heard the abominable ſport , 
A Lancaſter Grand* jury will report ? 
The fouldier with his Morglay watcht the Mill, 
The cats they came to feaſt, when luſty Fl{ /, 
Whips off great Puſſes leg, which by ſome charm 
Proves the next day ſuch an old womans arm; 
'Tis ſo with him, whoſe carcaſe never ſcapes, 
But ſtill we (laſh them in a thouſand ſhapes:* | 
Our ſerving-men, like Spaniels range, to ſpring 
The fowl when he hatch clockt under her wing. 
ouch 
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Should he on Widgeon, and on Woodcock feed, 

It were ( Thyeſtes like , on his own breed. 

To Pork he pleads a ſuperſtition due, 

But not a mouth is muzled by the Jew. 

Sauces we ſhould have none, had he his wiſh, 

The Oranges 1*ch* margent of the diſh, 

He with ſuch Hucflers tell's them o're and o'. e; 

Th' Heſ! erian Dragon never watcht them more! 
But being eaten now into deſpair, 

Having nought elſe to do, he falls to pray'r. 

As thou didit once put on the form of Bull, 

And turn'ſt thy 7o to a lovely Mull, 

© Defend my Rump great fove, grant this poor 

May live to comfort mein all my'grief. (beef 

But no Amen was ſaid. See, fee | it comes ; 

E Drawboys,let trumpets ſound, &ſtrike up drums. 

See how his bloud doth with the gravy ſwim, 

Andevery trencher bas a limb ot him. (deeper, 

The Venſon's now in view , our hounds ſpend 

JK Strange Deer, which in the Paſty hath a keeper 
Striter than in the Park, making bis gueſt 


? | (Abe hathftoln't alive ) to fteal it dreſt ! 

ill, © The ſcent was hot, and we purſuing faſter , 

' ” ff Then Ovid pack of dogs e're chac't their Ma- 
arm * double prey at once may ſeiz upon ( tier. 
- | At2onand his Caſe of Veniſon ; 

. Thus was he torn alive. To vex him worſe. 


Death ſerves him up now as a ſecond courſe. 
Should we,like T þracians,our dead bodies cat 
He would have liv'd onely to fave h s meat. 
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A Young Manto an Old Woman 
Courting him, 


foe. Beldam Eve, fureeaſe thy ſuit z 
There's no tempration in ſuch fruit. 
No rotten Mediers, whilft rhere be 
Whole Orchards in Virginity ! 

Thy ſtock is roo much onr of date 

For tender plants t' inoculate. 

A match with thee thy bridegroom fears 
Would be thought intereſt im his years, 
Which when compar'd to thine, become 
Odde money to thy Grandam ſumme. 
Can Wedlock know ſo great a curſe 

As putting Husbands out to Nurſe? 
How Pendand Rivers would miſtake , 
And cry new Almanacks for onr ſake ? 
Time ſure hath wheel' about this year, 
December mecting 7 aniveer. 

Th Egyptian Serpent _=_ time, 
And ſtript, returns unto his prime. 

If my affetion thou would'ſt win, 

Firſt caſt thy Hieroglyphick skin. 

My modern lips know not ( alack ) 

The old Religion of thy ſmack ; 

I count that primitive embrace. 

As out of faſhion as thy face. 

And yer ſolong 'tis fince thy fall, 

Thy fornication's clafhcall, 
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Our ſports will differ, thuw 
Leero, and I Alphonſo wayyst onts ©: | 
Fm no tranſlator, have ne Yeln + '+ -. 
Toturn a woman young agau'2. | | 
Unleſſe you'l grant rhe Taylors due, /- 
] o ſee the fore-bodies benew2: - / / 
Flove to wear doths chat are fluſh, -'-: :. 
Not prefacing old rags withpjufh:- + 7 ©. - 
Like Aldermen, or Monſter-Sheriffs,- . . -- -. 
With canvas backs, aut velverleeves: © ..._ 

F And juſt ſuch diſcord there would be 
Berwixt the Skeleton and me. _ . 
Go ſtudy ſalve and treacle, ply 
Your tenants leg; or his ſore eye; 

© 1 hus Matrons purchaſe credit, thank 
Six Penny-worth.of Mountebank. 
Or chew thy cad on eo_——_ 3L7N 
T hou takeſt in'thy Zighty Eighr. 7 
Or be bur bed-rid once, andfthen + * /-. 
Thou'lt dream thy youthfall fins agen's 
Bat if thou needs wilt be ty; Spouſe, 
Firſt hearken and arterid thy vows. - 
When Ecna's fires ſhall wndergo 
T he penance of the Alps in ſnow: 
When Sol as one blaſt of his horw 
Poſts from the Crab #9 ic 


When all theſe tontradiftions weer, 
They { Sibyl } how and-1 velit grent,” > 2 
| | C | 
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For all theſe ſimiles do hald | 
In my young heat and thy dull cold; 
Thes if a Feaver be ſo good 
A Pimp as to inflame thy bloud, 
Hymes ſhall twiſt thee and thy page, 
T he diſtin Tropick of mans age. 
Well ( Madam 1 ime) beever bald, 
I'le not thy Perywig becall d. 
T'le never be ſtead of a lover, 
Anaged Chronicles new cover. 


he 04s Dumb. - 


Tay! ſhould L anſwer ( Lady )then 
In vain would be your queſtion. 
Should I be dumb, why then again 
Your asking me would be in vain. , 
Silence nor ſpeech( on neither hand) 
Can ſatisfie this ſtrange demand, , 
Yet fince your willthrows me upon 
T his wiſhed contradiftion, © 
Vie tell you bow 1 did become 
So ſtrangely { as you hear me )dumb, 
Ask but the chap-fall'n Puritan, 
"Tis zeal that tongue-tics that good man ; 
For heat of conſcience all men hold, 
Is th' onely way £0 catch their cold : 


To Mrs, X. T. vyhoaskt him vyhy 
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T he.goodnefle of an Ave Mary, 
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How ſhould loves zealot then forbear.. 


1 0 be your ſilenc't Miniſter? 


& Nay, your Religion, which doth grant 


A worſhip, due.to you my Saint, | 
Yer counts it that devotion wrong : 
7 hat does it in the vulgar tongue. - 
My ruder words would give offence 
To ſuch an ballow'd excellence : 
As th' Engliſh diale& would vary 
- How can I ſpeak, that twice amTheck't 
By this and thar religious Se? 
Still dumb, and in your face I ſpice 
Still cauſe, and (till Divinity ! ; 
As ſoon as bleſt with your ſalute,. - 
My manners taught me to be-mute , 
For, leſt they cancel all the bliſſe, - 
You fgn'd with ſo divine a kifle, . 
The ws you ſeal muſt needs conſent 
Unto the tongues impriſonment. | 
| be c hoof voice doth riſe 

ith aſtrange Elato myeyes, 
Where it gets bail, and.in that ſenſe 
Begins a new-found Eloquence : 

Oh! liſten with attentive ſight 
To what my pratling eyes endite-, 
Or (Lady) bnce cis inyour choice, 
To p'Ves or to ſuſpend my voice, -- 
With the ſame key ſet ope the door 
Wherewich you lockt it faſt before, 

C 4 
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Kiſſe once #g#it1, ant when You thus 
Have doubly been miraculous, 
My Muſe fhaff wiire with Handmaids duty, 
1 he Golden Lefend of your beauty. | 


He, whom his dumbneſſe ow confines; 
But meanst6 ſpeak the reſt by ſignes. 
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A Fai Nt x »# ſcorhing 
Courting ber, 


2 black Bo 


Nymph. QTand off, and let metakethe air, 
wy ſhould the fmoke purſue 
Sau 


Boy. My face isftf6ke, tlience ttiay be gneſs't ; 
hat flames within have ſeorct'd my breft. 
Nymph. The flame of loveF eannot view, 
For the dark Lafitherr 6f thy hue. 
Boy. Andyet this Lancthoth keeps Loves tapet; 
Surer than yotif$that's of white paper. 
Whatever tmidftiglit hath beeh here, 
The Moon-fttine of your fight cah clear. 
Nymph. My Moon of att Eelipſe is 'fraid-, 
If thou ſhould interpsſe thy ſhade. © 
Boy. Yet one thing ( Sweer-heart ) 1 will ask;,/ 
CE Ren ; ALES 
Nymph. Yew Wat ty ber fwini fhall be this.  * 
iy Tie throw MY Wagk off Wher | kiſſe.” 92:1 of 
B:12& * at = B 
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$95. Qur cur{'d-embraces ſhall delight, - |: 

bare linibs with black and ——k 

4 Nuprtial bed willmoke a prede, 

And in our ſpots if any came, 

They'l read a wanton Epigram.. 
By. Why thouldniy black thy Jove impair? - 

. Lectbydark ſhop commend thy waxe 3 

. Orvfthy love fromblack forbears, 

Ie ſtrivezo-waſh it offtwich; nears \ (needs 
Bl Nymph. Spare truidefle tears, tives thou ani 

Sault wear abbiu thee moutrungayeads 3 

Tears can no-motiernfieation wn, : | 
Than wath-the 40:00 per cg 
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A Dialogue betnieen into) 7z 4ALOT9 
anon ths ths in the. 047 He 


Cle-Rogey b 6-49 nA touSSucin,c | 
Rais'dto a Vicar-of the Chijtren threes; | 
Whoſe yearly. Audlo rope ee ſbri& accouac, 


To twenty'N $ xa Amount 3" 
Fed 6a the commonot — female chariry,” 
Uotill che $cocs car bringabpurheir paricy, ' 
So ſhorten, har | ————_—" himſelf, 

Walks bur in 'P «expo: chis fame Clrgy Elf, 
Egcopatring Tu krochwof theCloch, 
Fell |prclentyes ———} che Sack: WY 


rel was, a ſtrange 

bleſſe us / ) which they conſter,:;, - 
The brand uponthe buttock of the Beaſt; *  * 
The Dragons tail ci'd on a knor, a neaſt 
Of young Apoeryphas, the faſhion + 
Ofa new mental Reſervation. 

While Roger chus divides the text, the other © 
Winks and expounidg, ſaying, My pious brother, 
Hearken with reverence; for the point is nice, | 
I never read or't, but i faſted twice, 

And fo by revelation.knowit better, - 
Than all the learn'd [dolaters v'ch? Letter. 
With that he ſwell'd, and fellupon the Theam, 
Like great Golsah with his weavers beam« . :' 
T lay to thee, &c. thou liſt, .... . - 
Thowart the curſed lock of Antichrift+s-+ 
ubbiſh of Zabel, for who will not. ſay, 
ongues were confounded in &:c ?* 
Who ſwears &c. ſwears more oaths at once 
Than Cerberws out of his triple Sconce: | 
Who views it well, with the ſame eyc bebolds - 
Theold halfSerpent in bis nymerous folds. + 
Accurft&c.thou, for now ſcent, 
| What lately the prodigious: Oyſters meant. 
Oh Becker, Booker, howcam'{ thou to'lact; 
This figa in thyprophetickcAlmanack ? _ 
It's the dark Vaule wherein th' infernal plot 
Of Powder 'gain(d the State was firſt | 
Peruſe the Oadb, and you ſhall ſoon deſcry it, 
By allthe Father Gerncs that Rand by it 3. 
ary » a «+ Kt YI nw 
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ial Gainſt whomthe Church, whereof 1 am a Mem- 


- Y$ball keep another tifch day of November. (ber, 

4 Yer bere's not all, I cannot halfuntruſſe | 
&c. it's ſo abominous. 
The Wa > Rane fo fully lin'd! 

Unrip &-c. and you 
Þ of the great Commiſſary;and which is worſe, 
: Apparatoux upog.his skew-bal'd borſe, 
Y Thea ( finally my Babe af Grace ) fatbear, 
&c. will be too far to. ſwear; .. . 
'Y For'tis (to ſpeak in a familiar ſtile ) 
> hanfoge mas bird. by Godo 

& was inſpir' y ggers, 
Hee'l ſwear 18, words at and not in figures. 
Now.by this drink, which be takes off as loth 
Me ao hou 
His brother pledg; y wine 
_ —_ ſeal the Synodls Caraline. 
0Q, not offering to part 

Till they had quiteſworn out th' Seach quart: 
While all that aw and heard them, joyntly pray, 
Ny and ran were ___ 
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CHMetymauns! he Goblin ms flair! 
* Teh Name of Rabbi Abrvhem, what art? - 


C 4 Syriack} 


K- P Oitgat's. ' 

Syriath? or Arabichd:of Welt? wine vile ? 

Apall cheBnickiayety that Bibitbuilet © © 

Some Conzarer trakifigre, and/lerimeknow it, *' 

T ill then 'cis fir for a Welt-ſaxoni Phet: *: © +1 0 

Bur do the brocher-hieod rhen-play their prizes 

Like Mummers in Religion with $fpuifes? _ #! 

Ourbraveus wich a mathem Rank and Fite, " 

A name, which f'ravre trait would read 'y 

l he Sainesmonepoly;the'zealthus elnfier, (mile; 

Which like a Porcupinepreſentin'mulier, . 

And ſhoots his qulilsar Biſhops anditheir Sees, 

. A Devour litcer-6t- your Addteabrev. ; 

Thus Jack. of alt trades hyth: mpegs; | 

The eweive Apoſtkeron s ther ST 

Thus faQtion's Aba-Mede in reduſons Rſhion'y" 

Now we have bereft by extidn. 

Liketo. Dow QxixoteiRoſary 

Strung on aro Eaves 

Packt in a trick tikBGyplies hes they ride, 

Or like Collezfu&s, whichſh dl wr a hdes*”, 

Sothe yain ſa tand alta tow 1% 1 1 

As hollow teeth uatiaL.ure-fiting-fhow: - !*- + 

Th 7t«/:an Moniſter pregnant with his Brother, 

Natures D:erefs, half one another, 

He, with bis lictle fades-man Lazarxs, 

Muſt both gi give way un to.Smcthymnnys 

Next Stwrbrillge Fair is Smecks ; forlo his ſide 

Into a five-fold Lazur's mulcipli'd. 

Under exrharmbthme'stockt axouble gyflard.. 

Five ER a pol 
Is 6 
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'Y The whore of Bubyhon left theſe brats behing, 
A Heirs of con ufivn dy ave/king. 
*"'Y Ithink Py:bageres ſoul is rabid huher. 
With all er general W Raiment @n together 2 


N Smcc is her | Ward-robe fhee | not dare 


Torhink of him-as'of a thorough fare ; 
He (tops the eaten rin he is 
The purlew of a#fetemp/ychoſis.” . (ſenſs 
Like a Scotch Mark, where the more modeſt 
Checks the laud phraſe, & ſhrirks to 13.pence ; 
Like to an Je #i3 fatwws, whole flame, (ſame: 
Though ſomecitnes rripartite , joynes in the 
Likezonine Taylors, who if rightly ſpell'd, 
Into one man'ave monolyllabel d. 
$ bort-handed'neal'm one hach cramped many. : 
Like to the Derulogue- ina {mglcpenny. | 
_ *ee, ſee ! how cloſe the euirstumr:uncer ſheet, 
As if they ſpent mQuire, and ſcana'd ; heir eee ;. 
One cure and fiveIncumbents1cap' a eruſe s, bv (42 
The ticlefure angſt be licigious. £11 1 50 1% 
The Saddrces wookt raiſe aueitian,: | (5771 5:7 
Whomuſt be Fmrec ar the RefurreRtion: | ' ++ >! 
Whortoeop'd chemup togerher were co biamey + 
Had they bac Wiredrawao, jr wp ourtheir' 
names: 2tc - wo 
Twould mekrocher Predtines 'Þetirion 
4 Ars and cheirfuperſtition: . 
uRob/on & French that count trom five olive, | 
Asfaras naturefingersdid contrive,. - 
She ſaw they would be (flow, chars the eauſs 


De cleft her hoofinto ſo many claws, ) May 
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May cire their carrer-bunch, yet ne're agree 
To rate >mectymnuns for Pole-mony. ; 
Caligula, whoſe pride was mankinds bail, 
( Aswho difdair'd ro murther by rerail, ) 
Wiſhing the world had bur one general neck, 
His glutton blade might have found game inSmee. 
No eccho can improve the Author more | 
Whoſe lungs pay uſe on uſe to halfa ſcore. 
No felon is moreletter'd,,though the brand 
Both fuperſcribes his ſhouider and his hand. 
Some Welchman was his Godfather, for he 
Wears in his name his Genealogy. (way, 
"The Banns are ask'd , would but the tige give 
Betwixt Smettymnuns and Et cetera. 
The Gue'ts invited by a friendly ſummons, 
Should be the Convocation and: the Commons; .. 
The Prieſt ro tie the Foxes tailes together, 
AMoaſely, of SanttaC lara, chuſe you whether. 
Sec, what.an off-ſpringevery oneexpeRts ! 
Whar itrange pluralities of men gad ſets? 
One ſayes hee'tgera Veſtery, another <4 
Is for a >ynod: But upon the mather : ( tickle; 
Faith 1 cry St, George.,; let them go tot and / 
Whether a Conclave or a-Canyenticle, "_ | 
Thus might religions catterwaul, and ſpight 
Whictruſes to divorce; might once-unite. © | 
Bur their crofle fortuncs imerdiet theirtrade, + 
The Groom is Rampant, but the. Rride diſplaid. 
My task is done, all my hee -Goats are milkt, * 
<0 many cards ith pck, and yec be bilkt?. - 
hy » 46 « : 3 
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I:ould by letters now untwift the rabble, : 
Whip Smee-from Conſtable to Conſtable. * 
Bur there HHeaveyou to another rolling, 
Only kneel down and take your fathers bleſling, 


May the 2 zen Mother juſtifie your fears, 
And ſtrerch her Patent to your leather ears. ' 


The mixt Aſſembly. 


þ Lea-bittenSynod, an Aﬀembly brew'd - 

Of Clerks and Eidets, ay, like the rude 
Chaos of Presbyr'ry, where Lay-men guide ' 
With the tame wool-pack Clergy by their (ide, 
Whoaske theBanns *rwixe t iſcolor'd mates 
Aftrange Groceſcothis, the Church and States 
Moſt divine tick-tack ina'pie-bald crew, ; 
To ſerve as table-men of divers kue. 

$be ones /E thispian hiew oY 

By picture, when the parents doch were fair, © 
Atiight ot you had born/a dappled Son,” *'- 
You checquering her imagination. -*/- | 
Had. Facobs flock but ſeen you fir, the dams © . 
Had drought forch ſpeckled and ring-ſtteaked 
Like an Impropriators Motley: kind; : +6 lambs. 
Whoſe Scatler Goatis with&/Cafſock lin'd.. 
Like the Lay-thiefina Caronick woed, -/' | - 
Sure of his Clergy ere he dad the deed. - 
Like Royſtewcrows, whoare ('as | may lay) - 
Fern os bock che Orders, Black and Grep. : 
I , Lo 
\ 
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So mixt,-they are ; one knows not whether's 
A Layrenf Burgeſe or a Layre of Ficar.(cbigker 

Have they ufurp'd what Royal f«da bad? 

And now mult Z-wi ton parc takes with Gad ? 
ThefScepter and the Crofier are the erute hes, 
Which if not trulted3n their PiOus. lutches, 
Wl fail the Cripple ſtare. [And wer't not pity 
Bur boch ſhould ſerve the yardwand of the City 
That 1/aac might ſtroak his beard, and fit 
Judge of +: 4, and Elegerzr. * + - (drawn ! 
Oh tharchey were chalk and- charcoal | 
The Miſcelany ſatyr, apd the tawn,..: / 

Andall the Adulteties of ewiſted aature, © 

Bur faincly repreſeat this ridhog/ feacure, 

Whoſe members being nor Calkes;they? not own 
Their fellows at ther Reſurrechos: i +: ſtory 
Strange feariet Yo@aurs thele- , they 1paſle by 
For ſinners balfrefwn'din-Purgatory - | 
Or parboyfd Lohfters, where thiere joyntly rules 
' The fading fableycandtheromingpules: -: 

The fl:a.chat Faiſtafdamn'd, ,chivdoudiy hows 
Tormented in of 84raviphr Not: 
Like bm that1yorecbe Dialogueot Cloaks,):! 
'Plistiomder Jolnanjtvies, ao Neko 
LikeJors and Chriftiansin.afhip.cogerher, - 
With ahold Necioverſeroi ther; 
Like theigintenlnd @ifGplincitobegn,  ' | 
Or pn baulimbittier. heafob0 wore 51: wy 2 
Suc may their {tripreftuſhanguags to 
S2criladge match wich Qbdpiece flony 31": Xþ 
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Be fick 49d drear a little; you may thent © 
Phanſie theft Einfie-W ole Veſtry mer. 

Forbear good Ptrbroth', be tor aver-daring 
Such company may chance co ſpoil thy wearing 
And thefe Drutt-Major oaths of bu!k unruly, 
Vay dwindleto a feeble By my traly, 

Hee chat the Noble Picre:es bloud tnberifs, 
Will he {trike up'a Heor-ſpar of the ſpirits? 
Hee'l fright rh&Ob446ah out of tune. 

With his uncircumciſed A/gerzcon ; 

Anatne ſo ftubborn, "tis rot to be ſcar'd 

By him m Gath with the ſix finger'd hand. 

See! they obey the Mavick of my words? ., 
Prefto, they'r gone, and riow the houſe of Lords 
Looks hike the witker'd face of an 01d hagg 
But with three teeth Fike t6 a triple vagg. 

- AJg,aJig, and inrhis 2nrick dance 
Fieldzng & doxy Mar/agi firſt advance, ( brace 
Twifſe blows the Scotch pipes , ' and the loving 
Puts on the fraces and treads cinque-a-pace. 
Then Say and Seal muſt his old hamflrings ſupple 
And he and rumpled Palmer makes a couple. 
Palmer's ftuitfull girle, if heel unſold her, _ 
The Midwife may find work about her ſhonlder 
Rimbolron that rebefiions Beamerges, de 
Mult be content ro ſaddle Doctor Zrryes 2 
If Burges get 4 clap tis tie*re rhe wore, - 

Bit the fifth time of bis Compurgators. * 
No Bowls is ccy, good fadneſſe cannot unite , 
Bur inobethencero he Orfinance,- + - - 


Tere 
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Here Wharton wheels aboutgtill Aſumping Lads 

Like the ful Moen, hath made bisLordſhip giddy 

I'ym aud the Members muſt their giblets levy, 

Ti ncounter Madam Smec that ſingle Bery, 

If they two truck togerher, twill not be 

A Child-birth, but a Gaol-delivery, |, 

Thug every Gibelixe hath got his Gaelphb, . ,, 

But Selfes, hee's a Galliard by himſelf, 

And well may be, there's more Divines in him , 

Than in allthis their Jewiſh $axhedrim: Mt 

Whoſe Cannons in the forge ſhall then bear daty 

When Mules their Coſin-germans generace, | 

Thus Moſes Law is violated now, - | 

The Ox and Aſſegoyok'd inthe ſame plough, 

Reſign thy Coach-boxT wi/7, Brock'sPreacber,hg 

Would fort the beaſts with more conformity. + 

Wor and earth make but one Globe,a Round. 
ea | 

Is Clergy-lay, Party-perpale compounded. 


| The Kings diſguiſe. 2 


A Nd why a Tenant to this vile diſguiſe, (eye 
i Which who bur ſees, blaſphems thee with hi 
My twins of light within their penthouſe ſhrink 
And hold it their, Allegiance now to wink. 
Oh! for a State-diſtinQion to arraign 
Charles of high Treaſon 'gainſt my Soveraign./ 
VVhart an uſurper co his Prince is wont, - 
Cloyſter and ſhave him, he himſelf bath or” | 
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day flis muffled feature fpeaks him a recluſe, 

adyY His ruinesprove him a religious houſe.” 
The Sun hath mew'd bis beams from off his 
And Majeſty defac'd the Royal ſlamp. (lamp, 
I's got enough thy Dignitie's in thrall, 
But thoy'lt tranſmute it in thy ſhape and a!l ? 
Asifrby blacks were of too faint a die, 
VVithourt the tinRure'of Tautology. 
Hay an Agyprian for.his Caſſock skin, 
"Ef Spun of his Countries darkneſſe, line't within 


latd VVuh Presbyterian budge, that drowſie trance, 


The Synod-fable, foggy ignorance: 
Nor bodily, nor ghoſtly Negro could 
J Rough-caſt thy tigure in a ſedder mould: 
This Privy- Chambrr of thy ſhape would be 
But the cloſe mourner of thy Royalty : 
*Twill break the circle of thy Jaylors ſpell, 
oe within a rugged Oyſters ſhell. 
ven, which the Minſter of thy perſon owns, 
"Bf Will fine thee for Dilapidations ; 
FLike to the martyr'd Abbeys courſes doom, 


. 4 YDevoutly alter'd to to a Tidgeon-room : 


'©.: © Stewslikethe ſelf-denyirg Ordivarce 


Orlike the Colledge by the changeling rabble, 
Mancheſters Elves, transform'd into a ſtable. 
Or if there be a prophanation higher , 

Such is the Sacailedge of thine attire, 

By which tart halt depos'd : thou lookſt like 
Whoſe looks are under ſequeſtration. {( one 
Whoſe Renegado form, at the firſt glance, 


Angel 
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Angel of light, anddarkneffe tgo;T doube;'«. - 
Inſpir'd within, and yet pofſefs'd: without  ” 4 
Majeſtick twi-light4r theſtate of grace, | 
Yet with an excommunicated face. - . a 
Charles and his Mask are of a:different Mint, q 


A Pſalm of mercy in a miſcreant Print.” | '% 
The Sun wears midnight, day is beetle-brow'd' 
And lightning is in Kelder of acfatd. | 
Oh che accurit Stenography of. Fate! , - 4 
The Princely Eagle ſhrunKinro a Bat. © ? 
Whar charm, what Magick vaponr can 't be, / © 
Thar ſhrinks his rays to this Apoſtalie ? 

Ic is but ſubcle film of ciffany air, 

No cobweb vizard, ſuch as Ladies wear, 
When they are veil'd on purpoſe to be ſeen, 1! 
Doubling their luſtre by their vartquiſh'd skret 
Nor the falſe {cabbard of a Pririces ago 2 =_ 
Meral,and  hree-pil'd darkneſs, tike rhe flbug 
Of an impriſon'd flame : tis Faxx in grain, © 
Dark-Lan:horn to our High Meridian. L 
Hell belchr the damp, the WarwickCaflt Vot 
Rang Britains Corteu, ſo onr light went out: | 
Thy viſage is not legible, theletters, - 
Like a Lords name writ in phantaftick ferters ? 
Cloaths where a Switzer might be buried quick! 
Sure they would fic the body Politick. F 
Falſe beard enough to fit a Rages plor, 


For that's the ambuſh of their wit, God wor. | 

Nay all his properties ſo ſtrange appear, * 

Tow not 1th* preſence, though the Kino 
there. | 
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'«. - "YALibel is his drefle, a garb uncouth, 
" FSuch 48 the Hue and Cry once purg'd at mouth; 
Scribling aſſaſſinate, thy lines atteſt 
*F An ear-mark due, Cub of the Blatant beaft, + 
l _ wrath —_ = ar lors worſe, 
"Bb blaſphemy un z acallow curſe» 
ec The Laplanders, when they would fell a wind 
Wafting to hell, bag up hy phraſe, _— bind 
leto _ barque, which at the voy oypgp end 
o0p,and breeds the Collick in the fiend 
&, / | Bat [le noe dub chee wich a glorious ſear, 
"Y Nor fink thy skullar with « man of War. 
"Jl The black-mouth'd Si-guisy and this {landering 
' Both do alike in re execute. ns 
F Bar fince we're call'd Papiſts, why noe date - 
ay Devotion tothe rags thus conſecrate ? 
| Ae tple uſe te have = Porches 9 wroughe: 
ynxes,creatures of an antick draughe, 
"Y And Pourtraifures,' to ſhew that there 
" - wen Mi lace Iptarees be | 
: {Clerk of this Cloſer to your Majeſty; 
2 Me thinks in this your dark myſterious drefſe 
— Goſpel _— = les. 
my next view my ind fancy ripes ; 
And begs Re Nice faten COT 
oyal, fo obfcure a ſhade , 


or. 'Þ Was Solomon in _—_— all arrayd. 
' "FF Comeall the 
o b& To whomche ſpicicis in pupilagez 


age , 
You 
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You that dammiy more thervever Sampſon flew. | 
And wich his engine the famejaw»vounetoo 5. / 
How is he ſcapesyour Inquiſition free, '. / 
Since bound up in the Bibles livery ? | 
Hence Gabinet-intruders, Pick-lacks hence , / 
You that dir Jewels with your Briſtol-ſencez 
And Charafters; like Witches ſocorment, ' 
Till they confeffea guile, though innocent... , 
Keys for this Coffer you can never get, 
None bat Se,/Peter ope's this Cabiner, 
This Cabinet, whoſe aſpe& would ber.ighe. -/ 
Critick ſpeftatory with redundant light. - 
APrince mo#t ſeenis leaſt:What Scriptures call! 
The Rev:lation,4s moſt myſtical. ! ', 
Mount then thoa Shadow-royal;8 with haff 
Advance thy tnorning-ſtar, Charits overcaſt. WW 
May thy firange journey contraditions twill / 
And force fair weatherfrom a Scottiſh mift;' / 
Heavens Confelſot'sare pos'd » thoſe ſtar-ey' 
To interpret Eclipſe, thus riding ftages. ( ſagei} 
Thus 1/ract-Hike;he travels with a cloud, .' / 
Both as a condu& to him, and a ſhroud. 
But oh! he goes to Gibeon, and renews | |: 
A league with tmouldy breads & clouted ſhoors/ 


The Rebel'SCOT:;, | 


HY Providence !and yet a Scottiſhcrew! 
Then Madamzaature wears black patchei 
"mo? U What? 


eW,. 1 


DO $.. 
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What ſhall ouc Nation be in bondage thus 
to a Land that truckles under us ? 


; Ris che bells backward, ] am all on fire, 


otall the buckets in a Country Quire 


Shall quench my cage. A Poec ſhould be fear'd 


hen angry, like a Comets flaming beard, 
And where's che Stoick ? can his wrath appeaſe 


To fee his Country, fick of Pim's diſcale, 


;Seotch invaſjon.to be made a prey 


; To ſuch Pyg-wiggin Myrmidons as they? ( quote 


But that there's charm in verſe, I would not 
he name of Scot without an antidote, 
ale(fle my head were red, that I might brew 
vention there that might be poiſon too. , 


| Were I a drowſy Judge, whoſe diſmal note 
BDiſgorgeth halters, as a Jglere throat 


viſt \YDoth cibbands:could I(in Sir Emp'rick's tone) 


Woeak Pills in phraſe, and quack diftruRion : 
ey {Oc roarlike Marſbel! that Geneve Bull, 


fell and damnation a Pulpic full : 
et to exprells 2 Stot, to play that prize, - 
Not all choſe mouth-Granadoes can ſuffice. 


BBctore a Scot can p ly be curft, 


44 | 


op! 
ched 
hat? 


maſt ( like Hecas ) fwallow daggers firſt, _ , 


. Come keen Jambicks with your Badgers feet, 
nd Badger-like, bite till your teeth do meet, - 
p yetart Satyciſts to imp my rage, 


«Vick all heScoepionsthat ſhould whip this age; 


©91s are like Witches, do but whet your pen, 


Scratch till che bloud comeythey'l not "5 
wE- ow 


| (hen, D 
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Now as the Martyrs were inforc'd to take 
The ſhapes of beaſts, like hypocrites at ſta 
Fle bait my Scot fo, yet not cheat your eyes x 
A Scot within a beaft is no diſguiſe. 

No more let Ireland brag her harmleſs Nat 
- olters no CO Seors pla | 
|Nor can ours feiga'd antiquity maintain 3 
Since they came in, England bh Wolves ag 
The Scot that kept theT ower,might have fhc 
( Within the grate of his own breſt alone ) 
The rd and the Panther, and ingroſt 
What all thoſe wild Collegiats had coſt 
T he honeſt high-ſhoes in their termly fees, * 
Firſt to the falvage L2wyer, next to theſe. 
Nature her {elf doth Scotchmen beaſts confe 
Map mo Countrey ſuch « E_ _ | 

at brings in queſtion and ſuſpence 

Gods omni-preſence,but thatCharls came then 
But that Montroſe and Crawfords loyal band 
Atton'd their fins, and chriftned half the 
Nor is it all the Nation hath theſe ſpots; 
Tirere is a Church, as well as Kirk of Scots: 
Asin a where the ſquinting paint 
Shews fiend on this fide, and on that fide ſaint 
'He chat ſaw Hell in's melancholy dream, 
And in the twi-light of his fancy's theam 
Scar'd from hiz'fins repented ina fright, 
* Had he view'd Scotland, had turn'd Profelyte, | 
A Land, where one may pray with curk inte 
O may they never ſuffcr baniſhment / L 
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{Cain bin Sco1Gedwould bave chang'd hisdoom 
ta ot forc'c him wander,but confin'd him home 
eyes yMLike Jews they ſpread, and as infeAion fly, 
Ws if che Devil had Ubiquicy. 

NatigWMence 'cis they live at Rovers, and defie 
on his or that place: Rags of Geography. 

YThey'c Citizens o'ch' world, they'call in all, 
totland's a Nation Epidemical. 


ke 


15 
8 ag 


: fhouWAnd yet they ramble nor, to'learn the mode 
ne ) Flow to be dreft, or how to liſp abroad ; 
ſt JYTo return knowing in the Spaniſh ſhrug, 


Or which of the Datch States a doable Jug 
YReſembles moft, in belly, or in beard ; 
The Card by which the Mariners are ficerd. ) 
i No;the State-Erraxt fght,and fight to cat;(meet: 
- "Their © 7” oy © er ſwerds their 

Y Nature wicthSco15,as Toothedrawers hath dealc, 
che} Who uſe to hang their teeth upon their belc. 
et wonder not at this their choile; 
Serpent ofatal (till co P b | 


$4 of the patient ſeize, 

Y Like Leeches: thus they Phyſically thick 
# After oar bloud, but in the cure burſt. 
| | ——— 
o purchaſe villanage as once before, 
When an AR baſi'dco freckthem on the Head, 


yte, | Call themgood Subjef them Gingerbread 
intra} Nor Gold,nor Acts rp mrs Steel muſt tame 
The ftubborn Scot; a Prince'thar would reclaim 
vl - D3 P -bels 
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Rebels by yielding, doth like hjm;( or worſe;, 
Who ſadled his own back, to (ſhame bis borſe, 
Wat iz for this you left your leaner ſoil,- ji; 
Thus to lard 1ſrael with Xyypre ſpoil? : ©! 
They are'the Gotpels Lite-gaard'; but for th 


The Gartiſon of new Jeruſalem |: | ( cauſf 
What would-the Byethren do 2 thecaule ! - 
Sack poſſets and che fundamental Laws ! 
LordH-wrhan « gocdly thing i want of ſhirts!) 
How a Scotch-ſtomack, and no meat, converts| 
They wanted food, and raiment; ſo-they took! 
Religion forcheirSeamſtrefic and their Cook 
Unmask themywtiH; their honours and eftate, 7 
As well zsconſeiznce are ſophiſticate,'-  ' 
Sheivebar their xitles, and their money poize-/ 
ALaidf twenty.pbunds pronoutie'd withnoil 
When conſtrud;buvfora plain Yeoman go ,# 
And'igood ſobexiwwpence, andavel ſo. 
Hence then yo-ypubud:Impoſtorszget you gong 
You Pits in.Gtnarypi and devbriongo 
You ſeahidal totherftock of Verſe;arace | 
Able cobring the(Gibber in diſgrace. 
Hyperbolus by ffferiag'did traduce - 
The.Oltraciſe, and fham'd icout of aſe. 

The 4adian, tharheaven did forſwear, 

Becauſe he heard the Spaniards werethere, _ 
Had hebut known what Scots in hell had been, 
He would Eraſmunlike have hung between : 
My.Muſe hath done; A voider forthenonee, ' 
I wrong the Devil ſhoutdl pick their mo” * 
$1599,” {1 it 


\. 
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That diſh is bis; for when the Scots deceale, 
Hell, like their Nation, feeds on Barnacles. 
A Scot, when from the Gallow-tree got looſe, 
Drops into Styx, and turns a SolandeGooie, 


The Scots Apoſtaſie. 


4 Þ5' cometo this? what ſhall the cheeks of fame, 
Scretcht with the breath of learned Lowdons 
name, 

B: flag'd again? and that great pjece of ſenſe , 
Avrich in Loyalty and Eluquence, 
Brought to the Teſt, be found a trick of State ? 
Fl Like Chymilts tinures, prov d adulterate ? 
The devil (ure, ſuch language did atchieves 

To cheat our ag-torwarned Gr m Eve, 
Asthis impoſtour found-our, to.belor, , 

Th' experiencd' Engliſh to belieyea Scat.  - 
Who reconcil'd the-Ugvenants doubctull ſence? 
The Commons argument, or the Cities pence? 
Ocdid you doubt pesiltance ivipne good; - + | 
Would ſpoilithe ſahzick of yoyg brotherhood, 
ProjeRted firſt ip ſuch « forge of age.s}- 1 
Was fit far the grand devils hamwics ing? 

Or was'c ambition chat this damned fat 
Should tell the world;you know the fins you 
The infawy this ſuper treaſon brings. (aa? - 
Blaſts more than murders of your ſoy Kings z 
A crime ſo black, as being advis'dly done, 
Thoſe hold with theſe no competition. 
þ1'?, D4 Kings 
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Kings onely ſuffer'd then; in this doth lie 
Th' Aſſafſination of Monarchy, 
Beyond this fin no one ſtep canbe trod, ' 
If not t' attempt depofing of your God. 
Oh were you fo ingag'd, that we might {ce 
Heavens angry lightning 'bout your ears to flee 
Til you were ſhriv:1'd to duſt,& your coldLan 
Parcht to a drought beyond the Lydian ſand: | 
But *tis reſerv'd, till heayen plague you worſe: 
Be Obje&s of an Epidemick cufle. 
Firſt, may your brethren, co whoſe viler ends | 
Tous power hath bawded, ceaſeto be your: 

ienc's ; Sets 7 +: 


Br ___um=RT1- 3. 


Live cherifh'd onely by the Northern ftar. 
No ftranger deign to vifit your rudecoalt, + 
And be to all but baniſh mes, as loſt, And 


| 
| 
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ad ſuch in heighening of che inflition due, 
provok'd Princes ſend them all to you. 
our State a Choas be, where not the Law, 
- YBut power, your lives and liberties may aw, 
No SubjeRt *mongſt you keep a quiet brefts(beſt; 
But each man ſtrive through bloud to be the 
Till, for thoſe miſerics on us you 've brought, 


! By your own\word our juſt revenge be wrougbe 


ofum vp all-—let your Religion be, 

\s your Allegiance, mask't hypocriſie : 
'Y Until, when Cbarls ſhall be compos'd in duſt, 
J Perfum'd with Epichertes of good and 7af7 ; 
BY He ſav'd, incenſed heaven may have forgot 
T afford oneaft of mercy to a Scot, 

Unlefſe that Scot deny himſelf,and do 

( Whar's eafier far ) renounce his Nation too. 


Rupertiſmus. 


That I could but vote my ſelf a Poet ! 

\ Or had the Legiſlative knack to do it! 

Or like the Doors militant, could get 
Dab'd at adventures Verſer Banneret ! 

Or had 1 Cacus trick, to make wy rimes 

Their own Antipodes and track the times. 
Faces about, ſaies the Remonftrant ſpirit, 
Allegiance is Malignant, Treaſon Merit : 
_— colt, that pos'd the ſage Recorder, 
Might be a ſturgeon now, and paſſe by _— 
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Had but Elfngs gift (that ſplay-mouth'd bros 
ther) ” 
That res one way, and yet means another ; 
Could Ibur wriceaſquint; then(Sir)long lince,/ 
You had becn ſung, Agreat ard glorious Frince. 
I had obſcrv'd the language of the days ; 
Biaiphem'd yor, and then periwig'd the phraſe 
With bumble ſervice, and ſuch other Fuſtian, 
Bells which ring bickward in this great com- 
] had revil'# you, and without offence (bultion 
Thy Literal, «ni Equitable Sence ( do't 
Wouid m3ke it good : when all fails that will 
Sure thats diftinftion cleft the Devils foot. 
This were my Dialeft, would your Highneſf 
Te rea&mst but with. Hebrew eſpeRades;:(pleaſe 
Iotepres Gounter, whatiscrolle rebears'd ; | 
Libels are commen-lation when revers'\ : 
Juſt 8 an Optick glaſs.contradts the light 
At oneecnd, bit whentach'd, doth multiply*c 
But you". e inchanted, Sir, you'c doubly = 
From thegteat gpns and {quibbing Poetry ;. } 
Whqm aeicher Bilbo, nor. invention pierces,- 
Proof ern ;ainſt $1,3actillery of Verſes. (Maily 
Strange ! that the Muſes cannot wound your 
If not thr art, yet k&t their ſex prevail. J 
Arthatknown Leagyier where the bonay Beſies, 
Supplid the bowltrings. wth cheic twiſted tretles, 
your {pe]s cogld ne'r.haye fenc'd youcv'cy arrow 
Hadlanc'd your nobllebreſt,&drunk the mayrow 
For beauty like white powder makes no noiſes 
And yet the filent hypocrite deſtroys, Then 


POEM S. 4F 
Then uſe the Nuns of Helicon with pity, | 
Left Wharton tell his Goflips of the City, | 
T hat you kilt-women roo; nay maids and ſuch, 
Their General wants Militia to touch, 
Imporent Eſſex, is it not aſhame, gods 
Our Comtbon=wealth, like to a T#rhiſÞ Dame; 
Should have an Funych-Guardian? may ſhe be' 
Raviſh'd by Charles, rather th: fav'd by thees' ' 
But why,my Maſe, like a green-fickne(s Girly _ 
Feed'ſt thou on coals and dirt ? a gelding Earl 
Gives no more reliſh to thy female pallat, 
Than to that Aﬀe did once the thiftle-ſallac. 
Then quit the barren theme ? and all at once 
Thou and thy fifters, like bright Amzzont , 
Give Rupert an alarum. Rupert one 
Whoſe name wies Superfctation : 
Makes fancy, like eternities rowmnd womb, + - 
Unite alf valour;prefent, paſt 5 come, -* © 
He, who the old Philoſophy c6htrauls, © 
That vored dowh plurality of fouls :* * - ©, 
He breaths agrandCommittee; allthat were | 
The wonder#aftheir age, corfte{late here. * 
And as the elder fiſter, growth'and ſence 
—_ patamouht'rhenſelves } mm man cory» 
t faculty of reaſons Queen, no more (mence 
Are they rd Hin; v bo were compleat before, --* 
Ingredietts bf 'His verine, *T Frend the bezds . 
Of:C2ſars a8, great Pcmpey's, and the Swedes ; 
Arid *ciFa bracelet fi for Kuperts hand, 
By which thar vaſt trinmvirat is ſpan'd. '  / 
Als 4 Here, 


-. 4... D2.04A 286 ND VAC OFT. Fat SAP IE. Loa. ” _ 
EEE. eo > —_— _ 


s. SLA. 


43 \ . FOE MS. 
Herezhere is Palmiſtry;here you may read(bleed- 
How long the world ſhall live, and when't ſhall 
Whatever man winds up, that Kypert hath 3 
For nature rais'd him of the Publich, Faith; 
Pandora's Brother, to make up whoſe ftore, 
The Gags were fain to run upon the 'ſcore, 
Such was the Painters Brieve for Venus face, 
Item an eye from Fane, a lip from Grace. 
Let Iſacc and his Citts flay of the plate 
Thar cips their Antlers for the calf of State; 
Let the zecal-twanging noſe that wancs a ridge, | 
ne ene, 

es, and the goſlip-ſpoon t the ſum, 
Alchough poor Caleb loſe his Chriltendome ; * 
Rupert out- weighs chat in his fterling ſelf, - 
Which their ſelf wants paics in commuting pelf 
Pardoa,great Sir.; for that ignoble crew ( you 
Gains, when made bankrupt in the ſcales with 
As he who in his Charafter of light 
Scil'd it Gods ens madc like _ brighc 
By an e ſo glorious; is 
And afro bed. wa when to him. 
So 'cis illuſtrious to be Rupert? foil, | 
Anda juſt T to be made his ſpoil, 
He pin my faith on the Diurnals ſleeve | 
Hereafter,and the Gwi/d-ballCreed 
The Conqueſts which the Common-Councel 
With theic wide liff'ning mouth from the wn 
That ran away in triumph 2 ſuch a foe (Peers 
Can make chem yitors ia their n——_— 
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Where providence and valour meet in one, 
ſo poiz'd with circumſpeſtion, 

That he revives the quarrel once again 

Of the ſouls throne, whether in heart or brain : 
And leaves it a drawn match: whoſe fervor cam 
Hatch him, whom Nature poach'd bat half a 
His trumpet like the Angels as the laſt, ( man. 
Makes the ſoul riſe by = miraculous blaft. 
'Twas the mount Atbes carv'd in ſhape of man. 
( As 'rwas defind by th' Macedenian) 

Whoſe right hand ſhoald a populous Land 
The left ſhould be a the Main(contain 
His ſpirit might inform th' amphibious figure 
Yer ſtrait-lac'd ſwears for a Dominion bigger : 
The terror of whoſe name can out of ſeven 
(Like Falftaffs Buckram-men)make fly eleven. 
Thus ſome grow rich by breaking : Vipers thug 
By being ſlain, are made more numerous. 

No wonder they'l confeſſe no lofle of men, 

For Rupert knocks'em, till they gig agen. 
They fear the giblets of his train, they fear 
Even his Dog, thaz four leg'd Cavalier, (makes, 
He thas devours the ſcraps which Lunsford 
Whoſe pifture feeds upon a child in Rakes : 
Who,name but (\barles, he comes aloft for him, 
But holds up his Malignant leg at Pym. 

'Gainſt whom th'ave ſeveral Articles in foufe, 
Firſt,that he barks againſt ahe ſence ott'Houſez 
Reſolv'd Delinquent, to the Tower ſtraight, 


Eicher to the Lions, or the Bifhops grace : 
Next 
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Next, for his ceremonious wag o'th' cail, 

But there the fiftershood will be his bail, | 
At leaſt the Connteſſe will, Loi? s Amſterdam, 
Thact lets in all religions of the game. 
Thirdly, he finc [1s intelligence, that's better, 
And cheaper to0,than Pim's from his ownLetter 
Who's doubly paid(tortune,or we the blinder?) 
For making plots, and then tor Fox the finder; 
Laſtly, he is a Devil without doubt 3 

For when he would lie down, he wheels about; 
Makes circles, and igcouchantin a ring , | 
And therefore lcordþ one for conjuring. 


Whart canſt thou ſay, thou wrerch ? © Quarter; 
I'am but an inftrumwent, a mere S; Arthur. (quarter 
If Imuft hang, O let not our fates vary, + 


Whoſe office "cis alike to fetch and carry. 

No hopes of a reprieve, the mutinous ſtir 

That ſtrung the'Jeſuic, will diſpatch a cur, - 
Were | a Devil, as the Rebel fears, 

I fee the houſe would ery me by wy Peers, 
There Jowler,there ! ah Fowler ! 't *tis nought, 
What ere the accuſers cry, they r at a fault; 

And Glyr, and Maynard have no more to fay, 
Than when the glorious Strafford taod at Bay, 

Thus Labels bur annext to him we ſee, 

Enjoy a topyhold of viftory. 

S. Peter s ſhadow heal'd; Rupert is ſuch, ( much: 
:T would find S. Peter's work, yet wound af 
He gags their guns, defeats their dire incent, 
The Canons do bur lifp and complement. 
| Sure 


i 
' 
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Sure Jove deſcended in a leaden ſhower 
'YTo get his Perſeus hencethe fatal power 
Of ſhot is ſtrangled : bullets thas alli'd, 
Fear to commit an aft of Parricide. 
Go on brave Prince,and make the world confeſs 
Thou art che greater world and that the lefle , ' 
Scatter th* accumulative King, antruff, 
That five-fold fiend, the States Smettymnus 3 
Who place Religion in their Vecllanyeacy, 
As in their PhylaQers the Fews did cheics. 
Enland's a Paradiſe ( and a modeſt word) 
ince guarded by a Cherubs flaming ſword. 
our n3me can fcare an Atheiſt to his prayers ; 
nd cure the Chin-congh better then the Bears 
OIdSybyl charms tbe Tooth-ach with you:Narſe 
flakes you ſtill children ;& the pond'cous curſe 
he clowns ſalute with, is deriv'd from- you, 
Now Rupert take thee, Rogwe, bow doſt thou do 3 
n fine, the name of Rupert thunders fo; 
(imbalton's but a rumbling Wheel-barrow. 


Cm 


Epitaph on the Earl of by 
STRAFFO KD, 


Ere lies wiſe and valiant du't, 

& Huddiedup 'twixt fic and juſt :. 
trafford, who was hurried hence 
wixt treaſon and convenience, 


% 
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He (pent his time here in a mill, 
A Papiſt, yet a Calviniff, 

His Prince's neareſt joy and Grief, 
He had, yet wanted, all relief : 
The Prop and Ruine of the State, 
The peoples violent love and hate. 
One in extreams lov'd and abhor'd; 
Riddles lic here, andin a word, 
Here lies bloud, and let it lie 
Speechleſſe ill, and never cry; 


Epitaphium Thome Comitis 
 Straffordil, &c. 
Þ Kee Clnir,tamqer ſolar qu pdtjs es, ſeribe Epitaph 


Nequit GENS i non efſi A vel Cius. 
Effare Mar muy : & quem a comprebendere 
Matte & Exprimeve J 


Candidins meretur urn, quam qued rubris 
Notetum eft bteris, Eloginm. 
Atlas Regiminis Monerchici bie jaSet Lafſs : 
Secunda Orbis Britannici inte ligentia: 
Rex Politie, & Prorex Hiberniz 3 


Nox fimul & dies viſe eſt : dextroque 
Levoque letatarft Anglia. 4 
Theatrum Honeris, itemque Scena calamitoſa Vintnris | 
* Attgribus, morbs, morte, & Imuidie , 
Ore terns animeſe ny NW Vicit IAMEV 
'_  Seloppreſiis, 


- 
ed 
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. 2 Sic inclinauic Kees ( new minus ) Caput 

belive ( vil fig ) multorum Capitutn. 

Merces [wars Sevtich , prever peeunias. 

Erubujt ut tetight ſectris. 

imil:m quippe ninquam deg uftavic [enguinem. 

Mobſhrum nw110z ſuit tem inſeuſw Legibas, 

is: Pricis Lego qud ts nat s {oret, viclavit. 
Hung 142671 non {uftulit Lex, _ 

Verum negeſſinas, non hab ns L1gan. 

4bi viator, cater memorebunt peers. 


—_ 
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On the } Arch Bitopo? 
Cany B aSURT: 


— 


YA I Need n Muſe to give my paffioh'vene, . 
He brews his tears thar4tndies co lament. 

Verſe chimjcally weeps,chac pious rain , 
i'd with art, is but che fear o'ch? brain, 
Who ever ſob'd in humbers? cara groan 
Be quaver'd out by ſoft diviſion? 
'Fistrug, for common formal Elegies, 
Not Buſpels Wells can match Poets eyes : 
oper hg Bed _ +» = ox7 np 

om a Geneva Jigup tot 
ba: wen he mourns at diſtance, weeps aloof, 
Now that the Conduit head is our own roof, 
; Now that the fate is publick, we way calt - -. 

LL om os Vehors Bop Spa Funeral. . 

to expreſſe 


Kebebat too, waſting che bl. 
wo oO 
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There is no learning but what tears ſurronnd, 
Like to Serhs Pillars in the deluge drown'd. 
There is no Church, Religion is grown 
From much of late, that ſhe's increaſt to none 
Like an Hydrepick body full of R heumes, 
Firſt ſwells inro-a bubble then conſumes, 

The Law is dead, or caſt into a trance, 

And bya Law-dough- -bakd, an Ordinance. 
The L:1t«rgy, whoſe doom was voted next, 

d as TComment upon him the Text. 
Ther's nothing lives: life is, fince heis gone, 
But a NoRurnal Lucubration.” 

Thus have you feen deaths inventory read 

In the ſum toral-— Caxterbari's dead. 

A light.would make a Pagan-to baptize © 

Hin{df:aConvert in his bleeding 1 | 

Wouldthawthe rabble, chat fierce _— of ou 
; (That which» Hex like weeps and devours, - 
- Tears tharflow-brackiſh from-their ſouls wirki 

Not to repent,:bur pickle y their ſin. 

Mean time-no-fqualid. grief. his look defiles, 

He gaildghis ladder fate with.noble (miles... 

Thusthexotids:eye with reconciled ſtreams 

Shines in his howersas if he wept his beames, 

How tould ſucceſſe ſuch yillamies. a applaud ? 

The Staten Strafford (ell, the Churchin La 

The twits of publick rageadjudg'd to die, 

For Treafans they (ſhould br by Prophecy. 

The Fats weredone ou theLaws were ma& 

Thorrimp-aits turn'd up alter the; game was pa 


by 
4 
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Bedull, great, ſpirits, and forbear toclimb, 
For worth isfin, and eminence a crime. 
= Chutch-mahcan be innocent and high, 
is height makes Grantham ſiteple ſtand awry 


. On, w, A; B. of Terk, 


CAy, tnyyoung Sop hiſter, what think ſt o frhis 
Chimera's real, Ergo fallerss. 
The Lamb and Tyger, Fox and-Goofe agree; 
And here contorp'rate in cnePfodigie. 
Call an Har»ſpex quickly : kerhim get. {555 / 
Sulphur and Torches, and @ Lawrel wet 
| Topurifiethe place, for ſure rhe harms - | 
This Monſter will produce,tranſcend his charms 
*[is Natures Mafter-piece of error, this; . ' 
And redeems whafever ſhe did amifle 
Before, from wonder and reproach. this laſt 
&itimatethall her by-blows paſt. 
oe here a general Metropolitan, 
An arch-Prelatique Presbyterian, 
Behold his pions Gard; Canonick face, Wo 
A zealous Epiſco-Maſtix Grace; (brother 
A fair blew-Aprond Prieſt, a-Lawn-fleev'd 
One Leg a Pulpit hotds, a rbb che orher,- © 
Lets give hima fit name now, if we can,: - * 
And make th” Apoſtace once more Chriſtian, 
Prortxs we cannot call him; bepur.on = 
His change of ſhapes by a ſucceſſion p-- 1! 
_d E 2 Nor 
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Nor the Welch Wegther-cock,, forthat we find , 
Art onee doth only wait upon the wind : 

Theſe ſpeak bim oor, bur if you'l rame him right 
Call him Religious Hermaphrodzte. 

His head i'th fanRified mould is caſt, 

Yet ſticks th' abominable Miter faſt , 

He ſtill retains the Lordſbip and the Grace; 

And yet hath got a reverend Elders place. 

Suck as mult needs be his, who did deviſe 

By crying altars down to ſacrifice 

To private malice, where you might bave ſeen 
His conſcience holocauſted to his ſpleen. .. 
Unhappy Church! the Viper chat did ſhare 

Thy greateſt bonours, helps to make thee bare; 
And voidof all thy dignities and ſtore; | 
Alas! tbive own fon proves the forreſt boar 3: | 
And like the Dam-ſtroying Cuccow be, 

W hen the thick ſhellof bis Welch pedigree, - 
By thy warm fefi'ring bounty did divide : _ 
And open, ſtraight thence ſprung forth paricide 
As if *rwas juſt revenge ſhould bedifpatcht - 

In thee,by th' Manſter w* thy ſelf hedft hatche. 


” 


Deſpair net though, in Wales there may be got, 


As well as Linco/nfbsre an antidate, (heal 
"Gainſh the foulft-venome he canfpit , though's 
Were cbang'd from ſubtle gray to poys'nous red 
Heaven with propitious eyes. will look upon 

, bow the curſed pref Wy 
To fill che meatace of their fins, hut bis; _ ' 


Whoſe 
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'£ Whoſe ſoul imparalle!'d apoſtafie, 

Like to his ſacred character ſhall be 

Indelible, when ages then of late | 

More kappy grown with moſt impartial fate, 

A period co his dayes, and time ſhall give, 

He by ſuch Epitaphs as this ſhall live ! 


Here Yorks great Metropolitan is laid, 
ho Gods Anointed and his Church betraid. 


tet 


| Mark Anthony. 


Hen as the Nightingale chanted her Yeſ- 


pers, 
And the wild Forrefter couch'd on the ground 
Venus invited me in the evening whiſpers, 
Unto a fpagrant field with k ofes crown'd : 
Where ſhe before had ſent 
; My wiſhes complement, 
Unco my hearts content, 
Plaid with me on the Green, 
Never Mark Anthony 
Pallied more wantonly 
With the fair zgyptian Queen. ' 


Firſt on ber cw cheeks I mine eyes feaſted, 
Thence fear of furteiting made me retire: 
"P E 3 Next 


& — ronmMg" 
Next on her warmer lips, which'whenl caſtep/ 
My duller ſpirits made active as fire, ' | 
Then we began, to dart © 
Each at anothers hearr, 
Artows that knew no ſmart : | 
Sweet lips and ſmiles berween, | 
Never Mark, &c. | 


td NM II. 


Wanting a glaſle to plate her amber treſſes, 
Which like a bracelet richdecked mine arm, 
Gawdier than 740 wears whenas ſhe graces 
ove with imbraces more ſtately thanwarm. 

hen did ſhe peep in ming . | 

Eyes humour Chriſtaline, 

I in ber eyes was (een, 

As if we one bad been, 

Never Mark, &c. 


— = . + w@ 


Myſtical Grammar of amorous glances, 
Feelihg of Pulſes the Phyſick of Love, + 
Rhetorical courtings, and Muſical dances; 
Numbrirg of kiſſes Arichmetick prove. 

Eyes like Aſtronomy, 

Streight limb'd Geometry : - 

In her hearts ingeny G 

Our wits are ſharp and keen. 

Never Mark Anthony 
. Dallied more wantonly 
© With the fair «gyptian Queen. 


= 2 The 
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| The Authours Mock-Song to 
Mark Anthony, 
: V Hen as the Night-raves ſung Pluto's 
V Aatins : 
And Cerberws cried three Amens at an how], 
When night-wandringWitches put on their pat- 
Mid-night,as dark as their faces are foul: (rins, 
Then did the furies doom 
Thar che Night-mare was come ; 
Suck a miſ-ſhapen Groom 
Puts down $s. Pomfret clean. 
Neverdid Jncubns 
Touch ſuch a filthy Sus, 
As this foul Gypſie Quean. 


Firſt on her Goosberry cheeks I mine eyes blaſt. 
Thence fear of vomiting made me retire; (ed, 
Unto her blewer lips, which when I taſted, 
My ſpirits were duller than Dunin the mire. 
But then her breath took place, 
Which went an Uſhers pace, 
And made way for her face; 
- You may gueſſe what I mean. 
Never did Incabxs 
Touch ſuch a filthy Sus, 
As this foul Gypſie Quean. 


Like ſnakes ingendring were platted her treſles, 
Or like flimy ſtreaks of ropy ale; 
; | E 4 Ug- 
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Uglier then Envy wears, when ſhe confeſſes 
Her head is periwig'd with adders tail, 
- . Bur as ſoon as ſhe ſpake, 

T heard a harſh Mandrake : 

Laugh not at my miſtake, 

Her head is Epicene. 

Never did, &c. 


Myſtical Magick of conjuring wrincles, 
Feeling of pulſes, the Palimftry of Hags, 
Scolding out belches for Xhecrorich, rwincles 
With three teeth in her head like to three gags 

Rainbows about her eyes 

And her noſe weather-wiſe, 

From them th* Almanack lies, 

Froft, Pond, and Rivers clean. 

| Never did, &c. 


_— > —_ — —_ 


How the Con MEN.CEMENT 
grows new. 


Tis no Currauto-newsI undertake, (make. 
New teacher of the Town, I mean not to 
No New- England voyage my Mufe doesintend, 
No new fleet, no bold fleet, no bonny fleet ſend, 
But if you'l be pleas'd to bear but this ditty, 
Fe tell you fome news as true and as witty ; 
And bow the Commencement grows new. 
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See how the Symony DoRors abonnd, 
All crowdiag to throw away fourry'pound ;; ' 
They'l now in their wives ſtammel Perticoats 

"E Wirhourt any need of an argument draper,(vaper 
" EBcholding to none he neither beſeeches, 
This friend for Ver'ſon,nor Corher for ſpeeches 

And (o the Commencement grows new. 


Every twice aday teaching Gaffer 

Brings up his Eaſter book to chaffer, 

Nay ſome take degrees who never had ſteeple , 
Whoſe means like degrees comes from places of 
They com to the fair,& ar the firſt pluck (people 
The Toll-man Barnaby {trikes*um good luck. 

* Andſo, &c. 


The Countrey Parſons they do not come up 

& On Tueſday nighr in their old Colledge to ſup, 

Their bellies and table-books equally full, 

The next LeRure dinner their notes forth to pul 

How bravely the Margaret Profeſſor diſputed 

The Homilies urg'd & the ſchool-men confured 
And ſo, &c, 


TheInceptor brings not his father, the clown, 
To look with his mouth at his Grogoram gown 
With like admiration to eat roaſted beef, 
Which invention pos'd bis beyond Trent-belief 
Who ſhould be but hear our Organs once ſound 
Could ſcarce keep his koof fromSalengers round 
- And ſo, &c. The 
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The Gentleman comes not toſhew- us his ſatin, 
To look with ſome judgement at him that ſpeaky 


To be angry with him that makes not his cloathy 
To anſwer,O Lotd Sir,& talk play-book oaths, 
And at the nexc Bear-baiting ( full of his ſack ) 
To tell his Comrades our diſciplin's ſlack, 

And ſo the Commencemene grows new. 


We have no Preyaricators wit, 

Ay marry Sir, when have you had any yet ? 

Beſides no ſerious Oxford man comes, | 

Tocry down the uſe of Jeſting and hums, 

Our ballad, believ':, is no ſtranger than true, 

AMum Salter is ſober, and Fack Martin too, 
Aud ſo the Commencement grows utw. 


— 


The Hue and Crie after Sir 
John Presbyter, 


Ith hair in CharaRers, & Lugs intexr, 
Witha ſplay mouth & a nole circumflext, 
With a ſer ruffe of Musket-bore, that wears 
Like Cartrages, or linnen Bandileers, 
Exhauſted of their ſulphurous cuntents, 
In Pulpit fire-works, which that Bombal vents / 
The Negative and Covenanting Oath, ; 
Like two Muſtachoes, iſſuing from his mou ; 
a The- 
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ſhe. 
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The buſh upon his chin ( like a carvd tory, 
Ina box knot ) cut by the Direttery ,, | 

dams Confeſſion hanging a: his ear, (Whey? 
Wire-drawn through all the queſtions, Hawand 
Each circumſtance to in the hearing felt, (gelr, 
That when his ears are cropt hee*| count them 
The weeping Caſlock ſcar'd intoa Jump, 
A fign the Presbyrer's worn to the ſiump : 
ThePresbyrer though charm'd againſt miſchance 
With the Divine right of an Oratnance. 

If you meet any that doe thus attire 'em, 

$ top them, they are the tribe of Adoniram, 
What zealous frenzie did the Senare ſeize, 
Totear the Retchet to ſuch rags as theſe ? 
Epiſcopacy minc'd, reforming 7 weed 
Hath ſent us Kx»7s, even of her Churches breed, 
Lay-interlining Clergy, adevice., ( Lice. 
Thar's jnick-name to rhe ſtuffe call'd Lops and 
The beaſt at wrong end branded, you may trace 
The Devils foot-ſteps in his cloven face. 
A face of ſeveral pariſhes and forts, 
Like to a Sergeant ſhav'd at Inn's of Courts. 
What mean theſe Elders elſe, thoſe Kirk Dra- 
Made up of Ears &Reffs like Duckatoows?(goons 
That Hierarchy of Handicrafts begun, / 
Thoſe new Exchange menof Religion? (out 
Sure they'r the Anrick beads, which plac'd with- 
The C hurch,, do gape, and diſen.bogue a ſpout : 
Like them above the Commons houſe bave been 
So long without, now both are gotten in ; 
oy | Then 
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Then, what imperious in the Biſhop ſounds, 
The fame the Scotch Executor rebounds. *' 
This ſtating Prelacy, the c/a/sick rout, 
That ſpake it often, &'reit ſpake it our; 

Soby an Abbies Skeleton of late, 

T beard an Ectho ſupererogate 

T brough imperfeftion, and the woice reſtore, 

As if ſhe had the biccoy o're and o're. 
Since they our mixt Dioceſans combine 
T hns to ride double in their Diſcipline, 
That Pauls ſhall to the Confiſtory call 
A Dean «nd Chapter owt of Weavers-Hall? 
Each at the Orainaxce for 10 a{«ift q 
With the five thumbs of bis groar-changing ef. 
| Down Dagon-Synod with thy motely ware, | 
Whilſt we do ſwagger for rhe Common-Prayer, 
That Dove-like Embaſſie, that wings owr ſence | 
T o heavens gate in ſhape of ennecence. | 
Pray for the Miter'd Authors, and defie 
T heſe Demicaſters of Divinity. 

For where SirJohn withJack-of-all-tr ades joy 

His Finger's thicker than the Prelates Lone, 


The Aotiplatonick. 


| Or ſhame, thou everlaſting Woer, \ 
" Still ſaying grace, and never falling to her! 
Love that's in contemplation plac'r, , 
Is Yenns drawn bat to the watt, 
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ounds F.lefſe your flame confeſle it's gender, 
; \nd your Parley cauſe ſurrender, 

are Salamanders of a cold delire, 


tat live untoucht amid the hotteſt fire. 


{hat though ſhe be a dame of ſtone, 
I be Widow of Pigmalion , 
' . 
isbard and as relenting ſhee 
F the new- cruſted Nicbe ; 
dr what doth more of Statue carry, 
| Nunne of the Platonick Quarry ? 
ove melts the rigor whieh che rocks have bred , 


I fliat will break upon a Feather-bed. 


;r ſhame you pretty Female Elves, 


eaſe for to candy up your ſelves : 

» more, you ſectaries of the Game, 

more of yquycAcining flame. 
Yomen commence by Cxpids Darr, 
is aKing hunting dubs a Harr-: 

yes voraries inthrall each others ſoul, 
il both of them live but upon Paroll. 


Vertue's nomore in Woman-kind 
at the green ſickneſle of the mird, 
hiloſophy, their new delight, 
\ kind of Char-coal appecite : 
here is no Sophiſtry prevails, 
Vhere all-convincing love aflails , 
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But the diſputing petticoat will warp, 
As skilful gamſters are to ſeek at ſharp. 


The ſoulier that nian ofiron 
Whom ribs of Horror all inviron, 

That's ſtrupg with Wire, inſtead of Veins, 
In whoſe embraces you'r in chains, 

Let a Magnetick girl appear, 

Straight he turns Cxpids Curiaſier. | 
Love ſtorms his lips, and cakes the Fortreſſein,Þ- 
For all the briſled Turn-pikes of hig chin" | 


Since Loves Arrillery then checks 

The breſt-works of the firmeſt ſex, 
Come lets in affections rior, 

Th' are lickly pleaſures keep a Diet : 
Give me a lover bold and free, 

Not b unuch't with formality: 

Like an Embaſſadour that beds aQueen 
With the nice Caution of a ſword between. 


An Elegie upon Dr, Chaderton , the fi 
Maſtcr of, £mm1a»nuel Colledge in Ca 
bridze , being above an hundred Yea 

old when he - "RYY 


Occaſroned by his lowg-deferred F _ N ERA 


Pivukn ( dear Saint ) that we ſo late 
With lazy ſighs bemoan thy fate, 


"EW ow EP - 7-7 jab S 4W ha”! 


—- 
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And with an afcet-ſhower of verſe, 

Y And tears, we thus bedew thy herſe : 

Till now ( alas ) we did not weep, , 
Becauſe we thought thou did{i but ſleep + 
] hou liv'dit fo long, we did not know 
Whether chou couldit now die or no : 

We look d ſtill, when thou ſhould{t arife, 
And o'pe the caſements of thine eyes : 
Thy feet which have been us'd fo long 

To walk, we thought muſt {till go on ; 
Thine ears after an hundred year, 

Might now plead cuſtome for to hear. 

” Uponthy head that reverend ſnow 

Did dwell ſome fifty years ago,” + 

And then thy cheeks did ſeem to have 

The fad reſemblance of a grave. 


And do beheve thou wert born old, 
There's none ative1'me fure'can fay - -- 
They kriew thee young ;bpr alvayes gray* 
And doſt thou now, venerable Oak, 
Decline at deaths unhappy ifoke ? 


& And leav's to write an Elepy? IP 
Y We're young © alas ) and know thee not;* | © 


Let them write thine Epitaph, and tell: 


And thought an Angel did them teach-z-+ 


Wert thou ere young! for'truth } hold,” : ? 


Tell n.e { dear Son) why didſt thou die, - \ 


'Send up old Abraham and grave Lot, + > --2* 


The world thy worth, they kerd thee well: * + 
When they were boyes they heard thee preach, 


- ..: Awake 
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Awake them then; and let them come, ' 

And ſcore thy virtues 6n thy tomb, - .- 

That weat thoſe may wonder more, 

Than at thy many years beſore. 


MARIES SPIKENAR Df 
SHall I preſume 
Without Perfame 
My Chrift to meet 
That is all ſweet 2 | 
No, I'le make moſt pleaſant poſies, ; 
Catch the breath of new blown Roſes : '' 
= the pretty merry flowers, 
Which faxgh in the f4trefl Bowers, 
W hoſe /weerneſſe Heaven likes fo well, 
It fops each mora to take a ſmell. 

. 1 heaTle fetch from the Phenix n 
The richeft Spices, and the beſt, 
Precious Ointments | will make, 

Holy Myrrb and Aloes take , 

Yea, coftly Spikenar&, in whoſe ſmel! 
The ſweerweſſe of all Odouers dwell. 

Tle get a box to keepit un, #: 
Pure as his a/abaſter 5kin, be: 
And thewto bim 1'le ximb/y fly 

Before one ſickly minute aye : 

T his box Fle break, and on his head, ;, 
This precious Ointment will I ſpread, 


s - 
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Jil ev'ry lock , uid ev” SE 

Forlweerneſſe 'whith His 

x ſure the odour of his pL 

s ſweecer than theſpice [ bring. 

—— "Then withbended knee Fle greet 

.- "Mis holy atid beloved feet ; $1 

R I le waſh them with a eye, 

d then wy lips ſhall kifſe chein dry 3 

"Ir for a towell he ſhall have 

Why hair, (ach flax-as nacure gave. 

'Buc if my wanton locks be bold, 

on thy ſacred feer cake bold , 7 
curl themſelves abour; as chough 
wereloth forto ler thee go, IOT.. 
© chidethem nor, and bid away, 

© For then for _ they will _ gray. 


<F 


CHRONOSTICON 

Fhccotwions Caro LI Regis triceſi- 

mo die Januarii,ſecunda hora Pometidiatid, 
Ano Dove MDGXLVIIL 


—_—_— 


Ter Deno' Tank Labens:ReX SoLe CaDente 
þCuoLVs eXVaVs SoLlo 3 oPomaVe SecVre. | 


PHARLES-—ab forbearsforbear ar 1 leſt Mor: 
tals prize ' - 
5 1ame woke, andidoluriis. - 


Ty 
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His Name! OurLoſle! Thrice curſed and forl 
Be chatBlack Night which uſher'd in this Mox 


CHARLES our Dread Soveraign | — hol 
leſt Out-law'd Senſe 
Bribe, and ieduce tame Reaſon to diſpenſe 


Heav'n'can bebold ſuch Treaſon, & prove | 


CHARLES our Dread Soveraign's murther' 


tremble ! and (L 
View what  Convulfions ſhoulder-ſhake t 
Court,City, Country, nay three Kingdoms 


To their laſt ſtage, and Set with him their St 


CHARLES our Dread Soveraign's murther 

at His Gare / | 
Fell fiends! dire Hydra's of a ſtiff-neck'd-StattY 
Strange Body-politick! whoſe Members ſpread. 
And, Mor ;Ner=like, ſwell bigger has 


Nay of Great Britain! He! whor 
, theknown ' 
King of three Realms, lies murther'd in his c 


He! He! who liv'd, and Faith's Defender od in 


Dy'd here co re-Baptize it in bis bloud, 


With choſe Celeftiall powers; and diftruſt Ef. 


No more,no wore. Fawe's Trump ſhall Echo ll 


The reſt in dreadfull Thunder. Such a F, ay 
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Great Chriſtendome ne're pattern'd; and 'twai 
wall firanipe 

arth's Center reel'd not at thii diſnial C hange. 


ie blow ſtruck Britain blind, each well-ſet 
hy dilocation was lopt off in HIM. (Limb 
id chough the yet Live's ſhe [ive's but to con« 

x Bleeding Bodies left without a Soul (dole 


her hl gion pur's on Black, ſad Loyalty 
28 and mourns to ſee bright Majeſty 
ther'd by ſuch Aſſaſſinates; nay both 
| * inf Gol, gaint Law, Alegiance; and their 
1 a9» 


farewell ad Ile! Farewell | thy fatall Glory 
_ov'd, Caſt up,and CancelFd in this Sory- | 


AN ELEGIE 


270 King THARLES the Fir#, FIY 
| publickly by bis Subjefs. 


WWF not myFaith boy'd up by ſacred bloud; 
Iemight bedrewn'l in this draadiahens flond; 
Which reaſons higheſt ground doth fo re 
leaves my ſokl no Anch'tage,bur wy C1 

Where my Faith reſting on th" 
Wpports it ſelf inthis TT Copies © 


. q 3 
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So while my Faith floats on that Bleudy wood, 
My reafon's cait away in this Red floud, 
Which ne're o'reflows us all: Thcſe ſhowers p; 
Made but Land-fiouds, which did ſome vallia 
This ftrok+hath cut the only neck of land{wallff/ 
Which between vr, and this Red Seadid Rand! 
T hat covers now vur world, which curſed lie 
At once with ewo of Eg ypts prodigies ; 
O'ce-caſt with darkneſs, & with. bloud o're-ruy 
And juftly, finee-our hearts have theirs out dot 
Th'Iachanter led them to lefle knowne ill, - ©; 
Toad his fin, then 'twas their King to kill : 
Which crirhe hath widowed eur wholeN atic 
Voided all Forms, left but Privation 
In Church and State; inverting ev'ry right; - 
Brought in Hells State of fire without light; 
. No wonder chen; if all good eyrs look red, 
Waſhing their Loyal hearts fropr bloud ſo ſhe 
The which deferve$” each borEſtvuld turn 
To weep out, even abloudy Agony. (eps, 
Let notphtthen pals tor Myſiths but fad crize, 
For beauty blotidlleb cheeks,andbloud-ſhot eye 
All colours ſoil but black, all odours have 
Hiſcidebur Arr; incent'dupon this Graves; 
It notes a Jet not to believe us much  ; 
he-cleandr dvade by a religious touch * _. | 
Of cheir Dead Bouy, whonrto judge to die, ' | 
Seems the Judeicd}] impiety, - 
To kill the'\Kingz the Spirit Legion paints _- ;/ 
His rage with Law, the Temple and the Saifts:Yw: 
Bun 


-— 4 £ 
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the truth is, He fear'd and did repine, \ 
caſt out, and back into the Swine : * ' 
| £ the caſe holds, in thar the Spirit bends *! 
inlf His malice inthis AR, againſt bis ends : 
i For jt.is like, the ſooner hee'l be fent 
at Oar of that body, He would ſtill torment: ' 
vo et Cbriftians then uſe otherwiſe thiz btoud. L 
L - the AR, yet turn it to their good 3 © 
ing how like a King of death He dies 5 i, | 
Nr, may the world and dearh deſpiſe ; ©- 
Death had no ſting for him, and its ſharp at 
Only of all oe troop, meant him no harns;” 
And fo he log! .ypon the Axe, a8 one 
eapon pet At. gard him'co his Throne; 
Þ ln His great Name then may | His 'SabjeRs cry 
|  ſpallaped vp.in Pittory. ; 
x9mtort c ac q admit, | . 
fTis that his nary, Mary Rr Is grawn ant 
& For his enlarg BY ead, ſirice his HiRrefle © 
.N Had greatgmly £8 it marle chat the leſſe; 
His Crown was of unto too low a thing 
For him, who was beco eat a King : 
Sothe ſame hands nfRen ON min thacc Crown 


| '& They had exalted fi 
\W And cho {euch by by then Lge 


mare 
ns comls'd To reſtare 3 ; 
ah. a one be conld attain, 

War yer I from woes » and from 


-4 pain ; af | | 
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Death was enjoyn'd by God, to touch a party 
Might make his paſſage quick, ne'c moye 

= | | ; | 
Which ev'n expiricg was ſo far from death, 
It ſeem'd but ro command away his breath. ' "| 
And thug bis Soul, of this her criumph proud 
Broke, like a flaſh of lightning, throagh i 

cloud | 
Of fleſh and bloud ; aad from the higheſt lin 
Of humane vertue, paſv'd to be divine: 
Nor is'c much lefle his vertues to relate, 
Than the high-gloricg of his Ro we 'F 
Since both then paſſe all As but of belief, 'F 
Silence may praiſe the one, the other grief, | 
And fince, upon che Diamond, no lefſe 
Than Diamonds, will ſerve us to impreſſe, 
Fle onely wiſh that for his Elegie, 
This our Foffas had a Feremie. 


AN ELEGIE, 


| 
: 


The wi. of Martyrs, 
(CHARLES thel. gcc. | 
Oes not the San call in his light; and dy}: 
Like aphin exhalation melt away ? 
Both wrapping up their Beams in Clouds tc 
Themſelves cloſe mourners at the Obſequie Þ| * 
Of chis great Monarch ? does his Royal Blou 
ofaſo joy 


On 


Sem 


Which th'Earth late drunk in fo pr 


Y Not ſhoot through her affrightrned womb, and 
Yf All her convulſed Arteries to ſhake (make 
So long, till all thoſc hinges that ſuſtain, 
Bike Nerves, the frame of nature ſhrink again 
Flato a ſhuffled Chaos ? Does the Sun 

Not ſuck. ic from ics liquid Manſion, - , 

TY And Still ic into vapreus Clouds, which may 
jem(ſelves in bearded Meteors diſplay, 

. - Whoſe ſhaggy and diſheveld B:ams may be 

"F The capers ac this black ſolemnitie ? 

' YouSecd of Marble in the Womb accurſt, 

Y Rock'd by ſome ſtorm, or by ſome Tigreſs nurſt 
j \Y Fedby ſome Plague, which in blind miſts was 
ef 0 To firew infeRion on the taiated World (hurld 
+ Þ What fury charm'd your hands co Aa deed, 

«© Tyranes co chink on would not weep, bui bleed? 
fle,. And Rocks by inſtia& co reſent this Fat, 

'Y They'ld iaco Springs of cafie tearss be (lack'd, 

*& Say ſons of tumult, fince you think ic good, 
Stillco keepup the Trade, and Bath in Bloud 
Your guilty hands, why did you then nos ſtate 
YourSlaughters at ſome cheap & common rate? 
Your Gluttonous and laviſh Blades might have 

evoted Myciads to one pablick Grave, 

lop'd off thouſands of ſome baſe allay, 
Ty Whilft the ſame Sexcon that incer'd their clay , 
"& lathe Came Urn cheic names too might intomb 
'F Bat when on him you fixt your facall Doom, 

& You gave a blow co Nature, fince even all 
T7 The ftock of man now bleeds too in his fall. 
4 F4 Could 


I 
' 4 
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- Conldnot Religion which'you aft-have made' 
A'ſpecious glofſe yoar black*d to ſhade," / 
Teachyou, 'that'we come neare req wha 
Are fuppted into'afts of Chemency 2 '' (mw 
And coppie out the Deity #gen, by 
When wediftil oar merida thpon men? 
Bat why dol this ruine? He © 
Onely thook off his frail Hamaniry, y 
_ And Lich ſuch calmneſfe fel); he ſeem 'dtobe, 
Even lefſe unmov'diand unconcern 'dthan we; 
And forced us:* from our Throcsof Grief to 
We onely died; be only liv'd chat Day: 
So that his Tomb is now his Throne become _ 
T'inveſt him with the Crown of Martyrdome; 
And death the ſhade of nature did notthrow@ 
His Sodl in"Mifts, bar its clear Beams uncloud 
That. who a Star in our Meridian ſhone y 
In Heaven \wight (hinea Conſtelfation. 


U theDeath of Cann 
; ie "the Pitt, "] 


Reat ! Good! and'Juft! could [but rate” 
My grlefs, andthy too rigid fate, * . 

I's weep the world to ſuch aftraip, 

As it ſhould Deluge once again, * 

But fire: thy 1Sad-eonger d bloud demanſs 

More from Bribrcus hands, than Argus Jes, | 
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#E Vie fing thy Obſequies, with Trumpet ſounds 
i} And A thy Fpetapb with Blond and Waunds. 
 .. . /MONTROSHs 


Written with the point of bis ſword: - 


Ia DDITI1ION:S. 


| - ThePublick Faith. 


Tand off my Maſters: *[is your pence a 
piece, Pr ep, 1.5 
-&f 7oſon, Medrg, and thegolden Fleece ; 
-B What fide che line good Sir? Tigris, or Po? © 
Tv ? Fapdh 7 Whirk? or Tradinktide? _*/ 
te Kits ? St, Omer? or St. Margarer's Bay ? * 
Preſtobe gon? or come aloft? what way? © 
Doublers ? ot Knap 7 the Cog ? low Dice 7 of 
—_—_—T_T TT... | ae h 
"Bl By all the'hard names in the Letany, 
Bell, book and candle, and the Pope's great tae 
I conjure thy account: Devil ſay no- | 
Nay finceI muſt ntrufle, gallants look to'r, 
| yonr.prodigious diſtance forty foot , 
\& This is that Begft of e5e5 in th? Revelations, 
The Baſilisk has twilted up three Nations, . 
: E., Pon« 
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Ponteys Hixivs doxius, full of cricks, » - 
The Lottery of the vulgar lunaticks, _ þ 
The Knapſack of the State the thing you wiſh, 
Magog and Ge; Rtew'd in a Chaffendiſh 

A bag of ſpoons and whiſtles, wherein mn 
i er when they ſeetheic Plate agen. 
R 


hus fac his Infancy: His ciper age 
equires a more miſterions tplio page, 


Now that time ſpeaks him'perte&, and * 


ie 
Todandle him longer in a cloſe Committee; 
The elf dares peep abroad, the pretty fool 
Gan wag without 3 trackling (tanding=ool; 
Revenge his Mother's infamy, and (wear 
Hee's the fair off-{p:ing of one balfe- (cog 

car ? | 
The Heir of the Houſe and hopes, the cry 
And wonder of the Peoples miſery. 
* ſis true, while as a Puppie ic could play 
For Thimbles, any thing to paſſe theday ; 
But now the Cub can count, arithmatiz*, 
Clinck Meſenells wich the Duke of Guiſe; 
Sign for an Iriſb purchaſe, and traduce 
The Synod from their Do&rine to their Uſe; 
Give its Dam ſuck, and a hidden way 
Drink up arrears 4 tergo mantica. 
Aneverlaſting Bale, H-ll in Trunkehoſe, 
| Uncaſed, the Divel's Don Quixot in prole. 
Fhe Baſt & the falſe Prophet.cwin'd together, 
The ſquint-:yed emblem of all ſorts of weather 

They : 


\ 
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The refuſe of that Chaos of the earth, 
Able to give the world a ſecond birth. 
Africk avaunt! Thy trifling monſters glance 
ButSheep®-eyecd to this Penal Ignorance, 
That all the prodigies brought forth before 
Are but Dame Natures bluſh left on the ſcore. 
This ſtrings the Bakers dozen, chriſtens all 
The crofſe-leg'd hours of time fince Adm's fall. 
The publick faith 2 why 'cis a word of kia , 
A Nephew that dares Cozen any fin. 
Aterm of Art , great Bebemoil's younger Bro- 

ther, 

Old Machiavel, and half a thouſand other. 
Which when ſubſcrib'4 writes Legios , names 
on Truſſe, 
Abaddon, Belzebub, and Incubus, 


All the Vice-Rojges of darknefſe , every 


| ſpell 
And] Fiend wrap'd in a ſort Triffyllable. 
— But Ifore-ftall the ſhow. Enter and ſee, 
Salute the Door, your Exit ſhall be free: 
In brief" cis call'd Religions eaſe, or loſle, 
For no one's ſufferd here to bear his croſſe, 


A 
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A Lenten Letany, 


Compoſed for a confiding Brother , for the if ; 
ef} t and edification of the foinfl Ones. |. 


Romvillany dreſt in the doublet of zeal , / 
From three Kingdomes bak'd in one com 
mon weal, * 
From a gleek of Lord Keepers of one poor Seal 3 
Libera nos, Ot, F, 


F com a Rog aa) it, and a whip, and a bell, 

From a Juſtice of Peacethar never could (pell, 

Foam Colonel P.andgheVigar of Hell 7 
Libera nor Or, 


F rom New $ ſeepnpichour Pr and chree- -pene 
ny Pyes, 
From a:new (provgligh har will put oi ane 


= - 
From Sn tfnichs Hall, the Devil and Exciſe! 
Libera nos, 


From two bours talk withoutone ont of ſen, Y-* 
From liberty Kill in che future tenſ, 
Froma Parliament long-waſted conſcience, 
Libera nos, '6cl 
From 
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roma Coppid crown-Tenetif prick'd np by 4 
'F Brother, 
i" damnable members and firs of the Mo- 
er 
pu eares like Oyfters that grinne at each 6 | 
' fr, | 


Libera nos, &c. 


From a Preacher in buffe, and a quarter-ſtzffe. 
lieeple, 
\Yfrom th' unlimited ſoveraign power of the 
People, 
From a Kingdome that crawls on its knees like 
4 Creeple, 
Libera nos, Oe 


F, From a vinegar Prieſt oh a Crab-tree ſtock, 


From a foddering of prayer four hours by the 
Clack, 


"II From a boly Siſter with a picifull Smock, 


Libera nos, &c. 


From a Aagtifiaty 'd Sequeſtrators maw, 
Frum Revelations and ions that never rhan' 


w—_ Religion without cicher Goſpel or 
| aw 
Lilerd tors he, 


From 
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_ 4 Nick and Froth of a penny pate 
ou 
F the Fidleand Croſſe, and a great Scotch 
aſe | 
From Committees that chop up a man like a 
Mouſe. 


Libera nor, Oc, 
Frow broken ſhins and the bloud of a Man 
ca the ticles of Lords and Knights of tha 

Garter, 
From the tecth of Mad-dogs and a Countreys 
Wang quartef. 

Libera nos, &c, 
wy the Publick Faith ; and an egge and but- 
from the Iriſh parchaſcs and all their clutter, 
From Omega's noſe, when he ſettles to ſputter 

Libera nos, o, - 
From the zeal of old Harry lock'e up with af} * 


ore, | 
_— waiting with plaints at the Parliament , 


From the death of a King wkhout why off > 
wherefore, 
Libera nos, Oc, 


From 
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From the French diſcaſe and the Puritan fry, 
'Y From ſuch as nere ſwear but devoutly can lye, 


b J From cutting of capers full three tory bigh, 


Libera nos, &c{ 


From painted glaſſe and 1dolatrous cringes, 

From a Preſbyters Oath chat turns upon hinges 

From Weftminſter Jews wich Levicical fringes, 
Liber a nos, Oc 


From all that is ſaid,and a thouſand times more, 
 -Þ Froma Saint and his charity to the Poor, 

& From the plagues chat are kept for a Rebel in 
lore, 


Libera nos, &c. 


The Second F art. 


= TP Hat if it pleafe thee to affift 
Our _ and their liſt, 
And Hemp them with a gentle twiſt, 
; Bueſumns te,&f, 


That it may pleaſe thee to ſuppoſe 
© Onr ations are as good as thoſe 
That gull the people through the noſe, 
Due ſumus te &c, 


That 
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That it may pleaſe thee here to enter | "# 
And fix the rumbling of our centte, os | 
For we live all at peradyentare, 4 
Bueſumus te, &6;Þ 
That ic may pleaſe thee.to unite _. | 
The fleſh andbones unto the (price, Q | 
Elfe faith and literature good high. W | 
Daeſumat te, te, | 
That it may pleaſe thee O that wee | 
May each man know his Pedigree, | 
Aud fave that plague of Heraldry, 
| "Queſumus te, & 
That it may pleaſe thee in cach Shire, | 
Cities of refuge Lord to rear : 
That failing Brethren may know where 
| Que ſumus te, &.Y 
That it may pleaſe thee to abhor us, 
- Or any ſuch dear fayour for as 
That thus have wrought thy peoples ſorrows, 
' Breſtmng te, 
That it may pleaſe thee to embrace | 
Oar dayes ofthanks and faſting face, - . 
For robbing &f thy holy place. | 
Bueſumus te, O 
That it may pleaſe thee to adjourn ..O8Te 
The day of judgement, leaſt we burn, s 
Forlo! itis not for our turn, 


Daeſumus te, E 
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{{That ie nay pleaſe thee to admitr 

YT gcloſe Committee there to fir, | 
TENo devil to a haniane wit ! 


— Ouzſumns te, &ci 
* © "YTharit way pleaſe thee to diſpence - | 
FA licele for convenience, 


Orler w play upon che ſenſe, :>.6 


F Minas te, &c. 
"»FThat it may pleaſe hes =, I — 


Saints in Robin 
Yhod make them wilice 


2.9 | t it may pleaſechce Face "th 
$atan-cannot throw Satah oat, 
—— 


e, 6: Ee: Seſutnus te, &c. 


nl A Hue a Cry after the 


es | Reformation. - 


Vit etiTemples lyc like hs Quarrs, 
Rich in their Fn 'dSepulchers, 


1 Saints forſake their — 


ſumus te, &'6, 


te, ov 


«ff Fo meet thei worſhip as t 
! en Alears grow laxurious wi they 


Of humane bloud, 
te, ON 1s xbis the floud 
OfChriſtianicy ? 


When 
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When I nphonnies like cheeſe , 

Sights to be ſeen for pencea 

— ante ny x} arrery 

Are cuſtom'd reliques ſet to hire, 

When Soveraignty and Scepters looſe thei 
Stream'd into words ( name 
Carv'd out by ſwords. | 
Are theſe refining flames ? 


When ſabjeftzand Religion div = 

Like Meteors in the Metephor, E 

When zealons hinting and the yawn 

Excize our Miniver and Lawn, 

When blew digrefſions.fi}l,che cxoubled ayre 
Andeh' Pylpic's.les 1252; 


To every Set 
That will ufurp the chair ? 


Call ye mexhis chenight) IM. 2 
When our noon day's asdark,as Hell ?. 
How can we leſſe than teve ights 
Feelefiaftick Heteroclites ? 
Bold ſona of Adam. when in fire you crawl = | 
* -, Thavhightobe | Vi' 
Perch'd on the gre 
Remember but the fall. 


Was itthe glory of a King: ' 

To make him great by ſuffering ? 

Was there no way,to build Gods Hoaſe 
Bu rendripg of it infatnous ? 


= .. OT Hy ..  -W 
'Þ ffehis be then the mercy ghoſtly tradeF* 

To work in f5. [4 # 

| ray takeicall: 

| |. Goodbrother of thc Blade; 

Call is no more the Reformation ' 
According to the new trav{lation:; = 
Why will you wrack the common brain : 
Wich words of an unwotted'firaſn.? 

As plunder? or a phraſe in ſenſes clefe 7 
fa: Ton ib AG 
127 W [app -"- rs, Fa 
And call ic downetighethefes - 


WW. 


«a 


© Þ ficreall the- School merand Divines 2. 2 
— and ſwear the _ ; 
ant no expounding or con 
Or Bellarmine to break a jel. (22% *%; (I BPM 
*\. | Since then the Heroes of the pen with med - 
Nere-ſerae the ſenly* 1 + 
Weall agree agrev, - 
4 commit; © | 
af (Cat fewer m7 Muſe 4, fortane guidethd 


No packing | beſeech | 
To mingle «be fade 
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Or if you pleaſe.the Cardsrun as they will, |. 
There is no choice iofin and doing ill. | 
Then happy man by sdole, luck makes the ods; 
He a&ts moſt high that beft out-dares the godt. 
Theſe are the Rawhbon'd Herd of Phat aobs Kine, 
Which eatup all your fatlings, yet lock lean, 
Theſe arc the after-claps of bloady fhuwres 
Which, like the Scots, come for your gudeatd} 

Ours. - I 2 
The gleaners of the field, where, if a man - 
Eſeape the ſword that milder frying pan, 
He leaps into the fire, cramping the claws 
Of ſuch can ſpeak no Engliſh but the cauſe. | 
Under that oo that Inquihtion; 
Y'ce wracktatall adventures On ſuſpitions 
No matter what's ehecrime, a goodefiate's \./ 
Delinquency enough to;groundtheir bate: . 
Nor thall calm innocence ſo ſcape, as not = ! 
To be made guilywot at leaſt ſo thought. 
And if the ſpirit once inforrhy, beware, 
The fleſh and world but renegadoevare. 
Thas once concluded, out the Teazers run 
All in full cry and (peed till F/«t's undone. * 
So that a poor Pt)Mitent fleectd and corn 
Seems like a man that's creeping through « horn 
Firidsafiacorh entrance, wideand fir,but when 
_ - vv and forc'd up through the ſmal- 
ere {3 off 


He looksas gaunt and pin'd, as he that ſpens | 
A tedious twelve years in an eager Lent; 


— d 
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| ; O- bodies at the Reſurreftion arg 


On wing, juſt rarifying into air, a 
The Emblem of a man, the pitied Caſe *' © 
And ſhape of ſome ſad being once that was. - _. 
The Type « ffiefty and bloa9, the Skeleton®- © *, 
And ſuperficies ofa thing tharv gone, '* 
The winter quarter of alife,: the tinder” --* 
And body of a corps ſqueez'dto 4 cindert” ** 
When no more tortures can be thought apon , 
Mercy (hall low into oblivior. EE ONES” 
\- Mercifal Hell thy Judges are but three, 
Ours multitorm, an in plurality ! gt 
Thy calmer cenſur's jjow w'tTout recall; 
And in one doom ſouls ſee rheir final all, |, 
We travel with expe&ance : Suffcings here” 
Are but the earneiig of a ſecond fear. | 
Thy pains and plagues are infinite,'tis true 
Ours are not only infinite bur new, 
$0 that the dread of what's to come exceeds 
The anguiſh of that part already bleeds, | 
This only difference ſwcls 'ewixt os and you, 
- Hell has the kinder Devils of the two. | 


wv 


On the bappy Memory of Alderman Hoyle 
that bavg'd himſelf, © 


LL bail fair frait! may every Crab-tree 
bear | | 


$ach bloſſoms, and ſo lovely every year! -- 
| G3 Call 


| P.0\Z MS 
"Call yee mein this flip? ' is well, 8 
Zachew {lip'd tg en, the Thief to Hell : 4 
Bur if che Saings thus give's the flip, 'cis need 7 
To look gbgut vs to preſerve the breed. 
Th'arg of the Running game, and-chus to pe 
Jn nooſes, blanks the reckning with thir Hy 
Here's more chap, Traſſum corgum 1 fyppole 
| That knit, this Knot: guilt ſeldom ſingly goes 
A wounded ſoyl glgſe coupled with the ſenſe | 
Of fin, payes home igs proper. recompence. | 
' But hark you Sir if haſt can grant the time? 
o_ = danger yet what 'tis dryer 
Ia Kings Prerogatives ? thipgs bey jull, 
When Law ſeems brib'd ES ther, mul 
be trulx'd. 
But O 1 ſmell your plot firong through your | 
hoſe, "Ul 
{ 
{ 


-y 


” Aer» © = YyÞ 


'Twas bat to cheat the Hang-man of you 
cloaths, | . 

Elſe your more ative hands had fairly Ray'd : 

The kaſure of a Palm 3 Judgs has pray'd. 

Buclatter crimes cannot admit the pauſe, | 

They run upon effe&s more than the cauſe, }} 

Yet let me ask one queſtion, why alone ? | 

Qane member of a corporation ? | 

Tis clear amongſt Divines, bodys and ſouls 

As joyntly aQive, fo their judgment rowles | 

Concordant in the ſentence ; why not ſo 

In earthly ſaffrings ? States attended gore. 

ButI perceive the knaek'; Old women ay F 


| All jn Red letzers : ad their Faults have bin 
Boe Fl eariet, ſo limbe their Anniverſe of fin, 

F And to their childrens credics and their wives 
"| Fit {1 fatd, rhey leap fair for their lives, 


Platonique Love, 


Bro fantaſtick whimſey, hence begon ! 

| lighe thy dreams, I'me no Camelion, 

Nor can | feed on p_—_ blifſes, 

Oc -_ my ſtrong defire with ſmiles and kifles, 
Old Tants/as as well may ſarfet on 

The flying ftreames by contemplation. 


Give me a minute's heaven with my love, 
Where | may roule in pleaſures far above 

The idle fancy of the {pul's embrace, 

Where my ſwift hand may raviſh all che grate 
Of beauties wardrop, where the longing Bride 
May feaſt her fil] yet nere be ſatisfied. 


Blaſpheme not Love with any other name 
Than an enjoyment kindled from the flame 5 


nd - 
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Of panting breſts, mix'd in a ſweet deſire 

Of ſomthing more than barely to admire. * 
*Thougt gbs and ſigns y make the pul 


; Aden $ the bellows that preſerve the heat, 


If all content were placed in the eye 

And thoughts comprizd the whole felicity ? 

PiRures might court each other, and exchange 

Their white:lime looks, woo bard, and yet ſee 
ſtrange : 

* No! Love requires a quick and home embracg, 

* Nor canit dwell for ever on the face. 


* Whatever glories Nature's tender care 
* Compiles to make a piece divinely rare, 
© Th' are but the ſweet allurements of the eye * 
*Hx'd on aſtageto catch the ſtanders by. 
* Or like rich $:gnes expoſed to open ſight 
*Iotempt che [ raveller to ſtay all nighr ; 


Yield then{ my chaſt C/arizds) once to ſee 
The ſweet Meander of Love's libertie. 

And ſeal thy thoughts a Grant tounderſtand 
The welcome pleaſures of a wife well mann'd« 
For all the ſweets miſtaken in a kiſſe 

Are but the empty circumſtance ofthis. 


So ſhall a fu content wipe out the ſcore 
Of allour ſorrows that have paſs'd before. 
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Þ Nox a fad figh ſhall ſcape unſatisfied 
-J Which inits maſter's pafſon wept and died. 
like a Sea made ſubjeto our Oares 
ele hoiſe up Sal and touch the wiſhed 


_ Shgargs, 


Chriſtmaſs Day ; 


nll Or the ſout tle of an inſpired Weaver bolted arainft 
the Order of the Church for its Solemnity. 


+ 
Ls 


Oy ? Give me my beads : The word 
implies | 

» YA plot, by its ingredients Beef and Pyes! 

* YA teaſt Apocryphal, a popiſh rite 

'& Kneaded indough ( beloved ) in the night , 

FJ The night ( beloved. that s as mucho ſay 

( By late tranſlations ) not in the day. 

An annual dark-lanthorn «bile, 

Catesby and Vawlx bak'd in conſpiracy, 

The Hierarthie of Rome, the Triple Crown 

Confe(s'd in Triangle, then fwallow'd down, 

Ah Spaniſh Sack ? the eighty eight Ar- 


OCatvin ! now my Caxſe upon thee fixes, 
Were ere ſuch dregs mix'd with Geneva ſixes? 

. The cloyſter'd ſteaks with alc and pepper he 

© Like Nunes with patches in a Hfonaſtrie. 

Pros 
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Prophaneſſe io a Conclave ?- nay mach # more 


Idolatry in cruſt | Babjlon's Whore 
> COM — and bak'd by hancbe 


bs oY up in coffins tounholy men * 

Defird with ſuperſtition, like the Gentiles 

Of old , that warſlup'd Onions ,  Roorr and 
tites ) 

. "Didevey 7obn of Leyaey prophecy: 

* Offuchan Antichriſt as pudding-pie? 

Beloved *cis a thing when it appears, 

Enough to ſec the Saints all by the cares, 

In ſolving of the text, a doub ful fin 

Reformed Churches nere conſenced in. | 
oN _ ( my Brethrex ) whuleI preach & 


Methinks the {anna melts and waſts away, 
Iam a man as all you are, bave read 

Of Peter's ſheer, how he devgutly fed 

Withour exception, herefor ro d:\pence 

A littlewith the worm of conſcience , 

And bend unto the creacure, I profeſſe, 

Zeal and a Pye may joyn both in a meſle. 

The deareſt ſons may erre, then why a ſinner 
May I not eat? fince HV G H ax throe! h 


 Cinner# 
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Piz Memoriz 


DoQiflimi Reverendiffimique in Chriſto 

# Pattis, Johannis Prideaux quam- noviſli- 
"| me '7gornis Epiſcopi, harumquetriſtiſe 
I Patroni nec non de- 


{ vr — ai, lacrymiſque altare refun- 
t, A 
| Luerum triſtitia fata pianda cadunt. 


Talia precurant cineres monumenta puſills, 
Dneir melos & tumulum fama gemenda petit. 
Yo 1B Bic neque ppramidum, nec inertis monſtra coleſſi 
Poſcuntur, ſubite corruitura die. 
Cloris ſecnri confidentiſſima Colt 
\ Non vocat hec fteltis aſtra minora ſuis. 
dic twws aſcendit enrrus, digniſſime Preſul, 
| Terrent miſerans futile hononis ouns. 
/YStdve Zodiaco meſtro, ve ( Phabe) trements, 
Ortus enim patrie lux tenebreque fait, 
uce Wy Is te floruimus, tecum decerpimur omnes 
. Et Pater & guati: Moliter ofſa enbent. 
YParva tegant renues O& aperts funcra fletus, 


4 Tamaruant [wperis damna filenda mers. 
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Obſequies, 


On that right Reverend Father in God John Pl” 
deaux late Biſhop of Worcelier decedſed, 'F 


þ by the fall of Luminaries wee 

KB May ſafely gueſs the world's {ataffropbe ? 

The hgns areall fulfill'd, the Teben's flown, 

{ That ſcarce a man has any of his own ) 

Only the Jews converſion ſome doubt bred, 

Bur that's confuted now the DoJor's dead. 
Great Atlas of Religion |! fince thy f-te 

Proclaims our lofſe roo foon,our tears too late 

Where ſhall the bleeding Church a Champ 

To graſp with Herefie? Or to maintain ( gain 

Her confli+ with the Devil ? Forthe ods 

Runs biaG'd ix tofouragainit the Gods. ' IF, 

Hell liſts amain, and ch' engagement flies 

With winged Zealchrough all the ScRaries, | 

That ſhould ſhe ſoundly into queſtion fall, +! 

We were within a Vote of none atall. © 

But can this hap upon a fingle death? 

Yes: For thqu weet the treaſure of our breath 

That pious Arcb whereon the building ſtood" 

Which broxe, the whole's devolv'd into 


Þ ' 


floud; 
And inundation that ore-bears the banks 
And buunds of all Religion ; If ſome ſtanch 
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thew their emergent heads 2 Like Seth's faqued 
ſtone * | 
T'are monuments of thy devotion gone! 
in Po wonder then the rambling Spirits liray, 
/ Þ thee the body fell, and lipr away, 
: Hence *tis thePulpic (wells with exhalations, 
tricate non-ſenſe travell'd frum all Nations, 
h otions refin'd to doubts,and maxim ſquet z'd, 
=Y With tedious hick=1ps till che ſcnic grows 
* Þ freex'd, 
«q I-ovght ſhall chance to drop we may call 
* | goods : - | 
' FMatbydiſtinQion makes it underſtood. 
o glorious Sun made ours a perfe&t day, 
moles inflaence took. its being from thy ray. 
( Jhine was the Gideon's fleece, when all ſtood 
i | 5 (high. 
. Feal'd with celeſtiall dew, ſhowr'd from on, 
* 1[0T + F (ſpread, | 
, .- (Fat now thy night is come , our. ſhades are 
Th 1 And living here we move a the dead, 
?. Werhaps an 1pnis fainus now and then 
up in holes, tiinks and goes out agen, 


Web K :c&jee /inſee flames (hew but how deas bY 
"Why great Ligbt'sreturreRtion would be here, «< 


od: A Brovber wich five loaves and ewo ſmall fiſhes, 
"wo Stable: book-of fighs, and looks, and wiſhes, 
$ Religion more at one ſtrong doubt, 
an What they mean when, as the candle's 
anch out, 


She Þ, #%k "_ 
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Bur | prophene thy aſhes (gracious foul) 
Tay (piric flew o high _ theſe foul 
Gnoffick, opinions, Thoa defiredſt ro meet, 'P 
Such tenenrs that durſt Rand upon heir feery }- 
And beard che Truth with as ioten('da zeal F* 
As Saints upon a faſt night quilt ameal. . 
 Romie aaerdoamer nya ps yo 
Dartcd her through, and cruftd the mytterid 
Thy Revelations made'Sc. Jobn's.complear, 
Babylon fell indeed; bat 'twas thy ſweat T 
And oyle perfornid che work : ro-what we fee'F® 
Foretold in miſty ty pes, broke forth in thee” F; 
_ Some ſhallow lines were' drawn,- and ſoon? 
ces made” hy 12 
By ſmatterers in che Arts, to drive'#trade *' 
Of words between us, birt that: proved'i 
more 4G 
Then threats in cowing feathers- to plive ore; 
Thy fancy laid the Viede that wrought her tall 

Thy barreries commanded roundithe wall : 
Not a poor loop-hole error could ſneak'by, FF 
Na not the #hbeſ3 to the Friery,  ". Wn - 
Though her diſgniſe as cloſe and ſubtly good; 
As when ſhe wore the 4fonki+hofe for a hol 
Andif perhaps thitir French'or Spaniſs wine' 
Had fill'd chem fall of bead#and Belormine, 
| Tharchey durſt ſalley, or atrempt aguard, © 
O! how thy buſy brain wonlg bear and ward!” 
Rally! and reiuforce! roat t-and relieve | © * 

Double ceſcrves | and then an onſet give 


Like 
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| —— back'd with flames of 
© 7 mixt with ſtorms ? Paſſion wich globes 
re 2 
Jet ſo well diſciplin'd that judgment fill 
Snay'd, and not raſh Commiſſenated will, _ 
Io, words in thee knew order, time, and place 
( ng Act Ae 
I'hea to purſue adyantage, where to bale, 
> 4 en | 
i ſure commands ftream'd from thee, that 
1 
0888 ith thee to iſh as to ſoo 
that thy ruin'd Forts groreling 
conqueſts were their [ate an chappineſſe. 
dr was it albehy bufineſle here to war 
#With forrejun forces : But thy a&ive ſtar 
re” ould courſes bome-bred: miſt, a native fins 
all$9d fhew its guile's degrees haw, and wherein 5 
"den ſentence and expel it; Thus thy fun 
aeverlatting Gage in labour run 5 
that its mation to the eye of man 
008 med fill-in a Meridian. . 
hoof But thefeare but fair comments of our loſs, 
e Reglocy of: a.Charch now 0n the Croſs :, 
, | tranſcript of that beauty once we had, -- 
hiles with: the luftre of chy preſence clad, 
£7 Pot thou art gone( Brave Sonl) and with thee all 
"Fe gallantry of Arts Polemicell. 


Like 


Nothing 
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Nothing remains as Privitive but talk 
| And that our Prieſts again in Leather walk, 
A Flying miniftrie of horſe and foot, - | 
Things that can ſtart a text but nere come to't; 
Teazers of do&rines which in long fleev'd 
Run downa Sermon all upon the noſe: (prof 
Theſe like dull glowsworms twincle in che 
night, F 
The frighted Land-5kipt'of an abſent light: 
Bur thy rich flame's withdrawn, heaven 
caught the hente, © 1 
Thy glories were grown ripe for recoinpend&; 
And therefore to prevent our weak ellaies * 
Thrarecrown'd an Angel with carleftial Bayes? 
And: there thy raviſh'd Soul meets field at 
_ EE its _ _ (t 
e contempl a © God,'”: 
Perfe&tions in the womb, the very road 5 
AndFfenſies of vermes as they bes | 
Streaming and mixing in Eternitie. 
' Whiles we poffeſſe ourſouls butin a veyle, 
Live earth confin'd, catch heaven by reraile, ' 
Such adark-lanthorn age, ſuch jealous dayes* 
Men tread on Snakes, in Bateliaes, * 
Walk like Confeſſors, hear, but muſt nor ſay 
What the bold world dares aft, & what ic may, 
Yet here all rores, Commons and Lords agrery 
The Grofier fell in Laxdzthe Church in thee: 


4 


SUZMY. 
On the dewh of his Zoyall 
Majeſty Chrarles te ' King of 


yyomemsy you butt 60 ſev? 4 mh 


mare, I men Go ſuffering: ' + 
what went you to fev? A Proptiec lain? 
I Nay char arid mores bo tuner Soyerdign. 
"Peace to thit ſacred daft ! Great Sir our trace”: 
T Have left us norhing bus obedient rears 
endif To court your h mdin thoſe pious Howds 
I VWelive, che poor remainder of onr goods. 
rent Aocepe us in theſt latter obſequies; 
The unplundred 1ictics of our beartyFand eyes 
in th*(e fairh ful treams and emanations 
are (ubjetty ſift beyond all Sequeſlrerions? 
, we @ry more then Conquerpury: 
Wander efimes bat hearts will RiH'obey (ay 
Theſe as your glory's yet above the reacts - 
Of tuch whoſe parpletl lines confufion preach, | 
" |}, And now( Dear Sir.) veuchlate ys co admire 
I Wich envy your art\val, and ure 
'} Of Cherubinis amd Angels that ſupply d SY 
| Our duties at your triumphs : where you ride 
ich full czleſtial Toes, jand Ovetions ., | 
ich on che conquelt of three ruin'd Nations, 
But ©'was the y plot that ſaatch'd 


; foctona you ub with thas puagailciner F 


IT2 POZDM 8. 
And bounden rites of honour, that poor earth 
Could only with and Grangle in thebirth. 
Such pitied emulation Rop'd the bluſh”: - .: 
Of our anibitious ſhame, non- ſuited us. 

For where ſouls:a& beyond mortality y 
Heaven only can performe that, Jubilee. 

We wrattle then no more, but bleſſe your dafly 
Andmouca the avguiſh of our ſad delay : , 7 
That fince.we cannot add, we yet {tay here 
Fetcered in clay ; Yer longing to appear- 
SpeCtatacs of your blille, that being ſhown 1! | 
Oace more, you may embrace us as your 0 
Where acvec epvy ſhall devide-us more, | | 
Nor Citty-tumulcs, nor the werlds uproar ; + 
Buc an eternal bu(b, a quiet peace | 
Ax without end, {o {till in the increaſe, 
Shall lall bumanity a (lcep, and brivg | 
Ls equalſubjeRts to the heayenly King. -- - ih 
Till when1;letuin Recuſant, and forſwear 
All Catvingtor there's Purgatory here, 


mM. An Epitaph. 


- - 


yy Paſſenger: Bzhold and ſee 'F 
The widdowed grave of Majeſtic. | 
Why trembleſt thou? Here's that will mak 
All bue our'ftapid ſouls to ſhake. 

Here lies entomb'd the ſacred duſt 
Of Peace and Piety, Right and juſt. 


—_ 
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 cArty ebloud ( O ſtarr'tt not thou to hear? y 
Jf a King, 'ewixt hop: an, ea, WES, 
> \ hed, ind hutred hence 0 OT = EY 
he miracle of miſcrie. 
7 Addche ills that Reme'can wap 
' © $hrife the worldin every: cbytt.. 
ur Cy the fire of earth -and faay?;; 1 +7 
&A & ich hamane ſpleen and praftiſes,” 
TE-.0 6puny the records of rims,''' >; 
_ Wy one grand Gygemick crime, | 
Yen (well ir bip ger cill ic ſquavze + © ++ {1216 
globe to/crooked harns:and knees; 1 0; 
"Were's that ſhall make it ſeem to bee . 
ar; WirmodeſbThrifhanitie, ©0412 1 
BY The Lawgiver, amongſt his own, 


weenc'd by a Law unknown: 123360 
ſoted Monarchy to death (1 fo 6 0 9h kT 
tm Plebeioybreaths'3 ' 0184 | 

de Severaign of all command = ,11519W7 
ngbya Common hands 7 | ©1004 
_ Ry 134 207 40 

t*dat his'very door. \ ofl [ 

"The head cur off, odexth toke' zi} 

| þ obediendo to the fret. $2 1 121A 

And chat by office you muſt know, 19d 31s 
f you bave faith ro think iefo, - +05 fe? > Z 

> Weele ſtir ayes cherrhie aceed Cleyj:- 


at ler it ſlumber till the Fudgment day, -  : | 
.F Nall che Ningroh carth, 'tis not denyed, » 
7c lies the farſt that _ diedsqs « a 
The of 


SE 
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A Survey of the VVorll 


f bred ere e- and the flate If 
Ot ſublunary blifſe aduleerace. | 
Fame but an empty @und.z peintsd noiſe, - | 
A wonder that tiere hooks beyor.d nine dayenli 
Honewr's the tenniz-ball of fortune 4 T bough”? 
Mcn wade to it in bloud and qverthrow 3 # 
Which like a box of dice uneven dance, | 
Sometimes 'iit ene's, fometienes anot 
chance, | \ 
ature but the hugg'd conſumption of « 
joe | 


Thar travyailes Sea and Land for his own (is "8 


Pleaſure a courtly madneife, a cogtric Nl 
Thac files and tickies without worth oc {}Þ 
ow ſcatter'd Reck'\ning when 'tis co be pul 
$ dut repentance laviſhly in-Jeayd, 1 
The world, fame, honour, wealth, and p 
ſure they © | 
Are the fair wrack and Gemwoxies of men. 
Aſk but thy CarzaF boert if thou ſhouldit bee 
Sole Monarch of the workds greit familie, 
If with the Afccedonien Yoarh there would 
Not be a earner Rlill reſerv'd that could ? 
Anothereearth eenttin Þ Hf fo Þ What is | 
RF ucitic 


' ; 
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Queſtion the loaden Golentry afleep = ; 
1a profit now their Loawrels in the deep 
DI 108 deatt% oblivion Whar their Triamph was 
ore then the mor me it did prance and pals # 
fate pn nppbaibaace by che nhgee expe, 
bh A ahuyr\ ny - >7 arr 
d 1 wakxe 5Jeanwe, ore 
da the fond favoert favoarices of greateſt names, 
augh {What faith is 3n 4 Prizey's finite, what jay 
ich'high and Grend Concitio be Roy 7 
Cefer's felf, that march's lis Montwrs 


The bowels of all Kingdoms made them bow 
kJ by woes rs his will add vere, 
x their Matter's life they. 


j in the, fern Ne lat pri 
oe {by two and thirty wounds fell and, ed? 
If Height be then t1ofd fubjeſted to fate? 
e pdf *FHoneur's the day-fpring of a grexer hace. + 
T afk he Grouting jou) thas makes blo gold 
d phe If, his Diane, whe « cold 
FAccount of happinefſe can here arife 
From that vioas ſarfet of his eyes ? 
bes low the man's inflev'd cos leaw dearth. | 
t  JOfall enjoyment fora likcte earch 7 
{How like Promethear bedoch Alli repaic - 
© ie Soider' ws = a 
JOr live a env 
G) [Drawing the threds of deach from her own - - 
ſtic H3 Tors 


3 
þ 
ot 
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£76 P O'E M $5, 
Tort'cing:his exteails with houghts of , 
mprorow, .* ( ſocr, 
To freer charmalle wich grief, | hegain'd with 
If. roche clineking paſtime iy bis cars a 
He add thr. Orphan cries and widdows teart, 1 
The Sqn s far from (wer, anait you 
m 
Troly, chey "ak biw ſadder then they tou 
Now touch the:-Daſying Geliant, he that ly 
Angling for babiezin:bis Miſtrir's eyes, 
Thinks:there's a&heaven like a bale of dyce! 
Six Horſes anda Coach with a device, | 
Ataſt of Lacquyes, and a Lady-birg, 
An Oath in faſhion, anda guilded Sword, 
Can ſmpak Tobacco'tyirh a face.io frame, 
And ſpeak perbaps a line of ſence go th' (ame, 
Can ſleep a Sabbahth over in bis bed, q 
Oc if+his'play book's there, will ſtoop to read, 
Carkifle its hand, and congey 4.14 mode, 
And when the night's approching,bolt abroad 
his Honour's worſhip's renc's not cou 
So he fals ſick, and ſwears the Carrier home," 
Elſe if his raredevotion ſwell (o high _. - 
To waſte an honc-glaſſe on divinity, 
Tis but to make:the- Church his Rage, thereby 
To blaze the Taylor'in his rybaldry. Y 
Aſk but the Foy when his dikrefls Gan fall » 
Like an arid wan.apon him, where are all . 
The roft-buds of his yeuth ? thoſe antick top 
Whads hee GEN out his pretious ray ; W 
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PORE MS.” I17 
of ,tEWhat comfort he”! collets from Hawk or 
orre Hound? : 7 
| with Oeifancngft his looſer hours, he found 

... One of a thouſand toredeem that time 
8," YPeriſh'd and loſt for ever in his prime 2. 
\ounOr if he dream'd of av eternal blifle 2 cofthls, 
(his ſee'le ſwer Gd Yann bim be nere. thought 
tounFluc like che Epicure ador'd the day 
tlyey That ſhin'd, roſe to eat, and: drink and play 
', Mfnows that bis was bac duſt, and dye: 
Jyce;Ykonce muſt, ſo havemercy, and Gad!b's ys. 3 
+ $ Thus _ having 2zraviffd the: food. world d 
, The aſt of che es;the fleſh, and: of lf 
,  JUnbiaſfd and ——_ we ſec-- oy 
me, I'Cis lighter in the ſcale than vanirie.. . (Orive 
| What then remains? Butthav we ſtill honld 
read; {Not be born to die;but dic tolive. a, ot 


rod An old Man Courting 4 young able; ' 
wy _—_ beauteous Nymph canſt thou BY 


An aged, wile, majeſtick'grace” {1 DO 

reby To mingle with thy-youthfull flinxs, | © 

1} And make thy glories fray'd? The Dames F. 
1 {YOf looſer geſturebluſhto ſee 0/7 > - 


Thy Lilies cloch'd with gravitie? +4 
re tha ſor Then thy gentle Ine 0! mn 
@ 4 tha tover Elm entwine? 2 | 


H4 
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Seal fair Aywpb thar lovely rye 


Shall ſpeak thy honour loud and high. 


* "Nm. Ceale Granghre Lever 


Tocourt me with thy Sepaichre, 
Thy chill December and wy Ad. 
Thy Evenizg and my Areak.of 
Can brook no mixture, necondition, 


And the wonder ofthe Town, 
Bended knees, and coftly fare, 
yam try. care; 
| May temprations motives be ' 
cadence 
And to raiſe thy bliſſe the more, 


Swell thy Tywacks with precious Ore, 
The glittering entrails of the Eaſt * + 
- Fo varniſh and perkume thy Neſt. | 


 Nym.l queſtion not Sage Sir 


T hat weds your grave oblquity, 
Your Tizick, Rheums, and Soldans face ; 
 Shalbraeet tvith Freyted Roofs apace, 


I fancy not your beaded 


Leſt bowing yolcan prighcly riſe, 
Your gold e600 when yatt leave ts woo 
: Will quickly become Precuans £09. 


but he 


"2 hs FO Dung et rd OE wt wn af nd id <4 tc. ted 4 Cos oa. ta _ 


- 
*. 


The man, the man, ſtill _——_ 
. Man. Nay gentle N ink not my fire 
So quenchr, bur that the {trong defire £. 

| Ot love can wake it, and create 

I New action to cooperate. 
The ſparks of youth are not ſo gone, 
Bur1 — ay marry that I can. | 
Come ſmack me then my pretty dear, + 

. | Taſt what a lively change is here. n 
Why fly i thou me ? 

Y Nym. ————yceyce be gone, 

'F Caſp me not with thy Frozen Z owe. 

.|'J That pale aſpeRt would beſt become 

* Þ The ſad complexion ofa Toms. 
Think not tby Church-y0rd look ſhall move 
My Spring to be thy Winter's Szove. 
Ifat the Reſwrreftion we 
Hekac ri = rp 

chat time I perhaps may g 
The to prom _ = drefle 
weep10g legs pathize, 

Vith periſh'd lungs and wopper eyes 3 
And think thy touchy paflion wit, 
Love diſdain and flatter it 
And 'midſt this coftive puaifſhmenc 
Raiſe a politick contens 


P 
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But whiles the Selſtzce of my yeads-''; - 
Glories in its higheſt ſphears, 
Deem nar, | will daign to be 
The Vaſſa! of infirmity, 
The skreen of egtatick old age," 
Decay'd Mathuſalem his page. 
No! give me lively pleaſures, ſuch -: 
Melr the fancy in the rouch; 
Raiſe the appecite, ank:more, 
Satisfhe it o're and ore, 
Then fronqthe afhes of thoſe fires. 
Kindle freſh aud new defires. 
So Cyprus be the Scene: Above 
Venxs qnd-the God of love, 
Kairtins true-love knotgin one 
Merry happy Union, . 
Whiles their feather dteam appears. 32 
Doves andSparrouts.intheir gears, :. 
Flurr'ring 0 re:tbe javial frie; -/! <- 
Sporting i m love's Comedie. :. .-- 

Man. Hold halty ſoul, beauty* ” flowev 
That may periſh in an hour, =! þ 2:3; 
No diſeaſe but can diſgrace 
1hetrifling bloſſoms of a face, - 23410 
And nip the heights of thoſe fond toyes, 
That now are doted on with praile:! | 
T he noon-plory of the Sun - 14 
To the ſhadesof night muſt come. ' 
May, for all her guildedprime : |; + 1 
Has its weak and withering time. 


% 
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'Not a bud that pws1its birth 
From the teeming-mother earth 
Bur excells the fading dreſſe 
Of a womans lovelineſle: 
For when flowers vaniſh here 
They may ſpring another year. 
Bur frail beauty when'tis gone 
Finds no reſurreRtion. 
Scorn me then, coy Nymph, no-more, 
By ao higher, do not ſors, 
1 hoſe pretty rubies of thy lips 
Once muſt know a pale Eclipſe. 
And that plump aſſuring skin 
Will be fyrrow'd deeply 1n. 
And thoſe curſed locks fo bright 
ime will all beſnow with white, 
Not a glory, nor a glance, 
ut muſt ſuffer change and chance. 
hen, though n6wyou'lnor contra 
With me inthe marriage 4c, 
Yer perforce chuſe, chuſe you whether 
You and I ſhall Lye together. ,* | 


« 4 F 


fs I 
_ 


An Epiieph.on his deceaſed Friend.” © 
I] Ere lies the ruin'd Cabinet | 
'Ofa rich ſoul more highly ſet. 


The drofſeand refule ofa minde 
00 gloriousto be hexe confin'd. 


Farth 
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_ for a while beſpake his ay 
- + how bait and ſo away; 

So that what here he doted on 

Was merely accommodation. 

Not that his active ſoul could be 

At home, bur ineternirie. 

Yer while he bleft us wich the rayes ; 

Of his ſhore continued daies, : 

Tee , minure _ its _— of _ ford 
pregnant hour fame Srey br 

So whileche trravel'd here deneath 

He livd, when others only breath. F 

For not a ſand of time flip'd by 

hy itsaQion ane r- hk. 
good, ſo peaceadle, 

Angels alone can ſpeak the reſt. 


Mount Id:, or, Beauties Comet. 


a= regem Godaeff es chey fell at alle, | 

As they ſat'cloſe in ap + wich che g 

Whoſe beauty did excell > And thence tt 
. crave 

A moderator of the ſtrife to have, 

But ſeft rhe partial heavens could net decide 

The grudg, they ſtoop ta Mortals to betry' 


Mantled uns He wrppake he bal, fell. 
Upon Manx: Lds to uppeale I 
Whelll 


* - wi 
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' | Where Priew's lovely Boy ſporting did 

| 1g pou wr hoay we or i 
| His lilly hand wes fovn ordain'd to be 

' I The barmleſſe Uwwpirc of the fond decree, 


'& To him, to him, they gave the Golarx Boll, 
"1 O happy noddele upon whom it fall ! 
{Y But nwvre unhappy Shepherd, was'c nor pity 
[I Thou didſt not ſendit ar a cloſe Commuter? 

$b\'Y There , chere chou hadſt ſurpaſs d what did be- 


F* 


fall, 
Y Thou might'it havecrownedOxe,yet pleaſed 42; 


Mirft then Jwnper ions Fane did diſplay 

h Aero > mor deny 

"Yard rang'd ber ftars up inan arched ring 
YOfheight ard majeſty moſt flouriſhng, 

'Y 1 hen wealth and bonour at Þ s foor didiay 
"Yo be eftcem's che £ady of the day. 


Next Palas thar brave Heroine came, 

> ll Ihe thund'ring Quees of afon, war and fame, 
"EDreſsd in her glucering arms, wherewich ſbe 

layes ( raiſe, 

ſotkds welt, and rew ones from their duſt can 

The(e, chefe ſhe red ers bim, advanc'd to be, 
th all the wreachs ot wic and gallantrie. 


bait Fexxs breaks forth of her gow raies, 
ich chouſand Caprar crown'd, ten thoufand 


Poyes, Spark- 


124 'POEM'S. 
Sparkling through every quadrant ofhe# &yey 
Which made her beauryin fil-glory riſes *- 
Then ſmiling vow'd fo to fublith©ths parrs 
To make him the great Congueronr of hearts: . | 


ih" 


—_ 
Thus poor diſtracted Paris all or fite © ww 
Stood crembling deep in doubt what to defir irs, : h 
The ſweer temptations pleaded. bard for at; - 

Each theatre of beauty ſeem'd to call .* * 

For the bright prizeibur he amazed, he ' C l | 
Could not determne which , which, which w; - 


At laſt the Cyprian Girle ſoNtruck him nnd Ir 
In all the faculties of ſoyl and mingde;- +, --.-; +» 
That he poor captivd wreechwitboutdelay ; 
Could nat forbear his frailty\to-betray; |  »-! 1off 
But maugre honour, wiſdome;all.above, - ; -{ rw 
He ran and kiſs'd &crown'dthe Queen of Lowiſph' 
Ir 
Pallas and 7u40 then in highdifddin' © 7 'f 
Took ſnuft and poſted up __ raguin, - C 
Asto a liigh Court of appealy to ds oy 
Reveng'd on men for this indignity. Wu 
« *Hence then it hippens that the'Ba/l was loft ! 
©rTistwoto one bur love 's ahvayes troft. | 


q 
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"| 
Wl LED, 


ethat flew into a Laay's eye, and 
there lay buried inatear, 


! ,7DOor envious Sox/! what couldſt thou tee 

1080 In that bright Orbof purity? 
©, x rhat ative globe? that twinkling ſphear 

217YOf beauty to be medling there? | 

7YOr didſt thou fooliſhly miſtake 

(OWYrt glowing mornin that day-break ? 
| WAYOr was'c thy pride to mount ſo high 

 Wnlyto kifſe the S»» and die? 
der didſt thou think torrival all 

. "oor Phacthor and his great fall? 
Y-And in a richer Sea of brine 
» \rown 7car«s agam inthine? . 
- was bravely aim'd, and which is more” ' 
Lol baſt funkthe fable ofreand ore. 
dr in this ſingle death of thee 
"150 halt bankrupr all Antiquity, 
.1Y O had the fair e/£gyprian Queen 

- 1FÞy glorions monument once ſeen, | 

x] Wow bad ſhe ſpared whar time forbids 
oft,F! mraminn den hem ! 
\ Fad in an emulative chate 
e begg'd thy ſhrine ber Epitaph * 
Vbere, when ber aged marble mult 
Ut gn her honour cotheduſ}, 

+Wdou mightſt have canonized her | 
.» Pecealed Time's Execator, as | Ja 
"0 o 


74 6 
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126 POEMS, 
'Torip up all the weſtern bed 

Of ſpices where Se/ layes bis bead, 

To ſqueez the Phenix and her Nel 

In one perfume that may write eff; 

Then blend the gall'ric ofthe skies 

Wirh her Se#aglio of eyes; 

7*embalm a name; and raiſe a Tomb 

The miracle of all cs come, : 

Then, then; compareit: Here's a Gem 

A Pearl muſt ſhame and pity them. 

Anamber drop; diſtilled by 

The ſparkling Limbeck, ofan eye, 

Shall dazle all the ſhorc eſfaizs 

Ofrubbiſh worth, and ſhallow praiſe. 
We ſtrive not thento prize char tear 

Since we have nought to poiſe it here. 

The world's too light. Hence, hence we ery 

The world, the world's not worth a Fly. 


>» > > 0 A Hy) hg oe 


Obſequics 
To the memery of the truly Noble, right Valid 
ard right Hononrable , Spencer Earl of } 


thampcon, ſlain at Hopton Field is 
ſhire, i# the beginning, of thit Civ 


LG 
Ls 


VV! The whole world in filence? 
a tear 


In tune throughall the ſyecchleſſe Hemjplun 
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Has grief ſo ſeiz'd and ſear'd man-inde in all 
| The convoyes of Inzelligence ? No tall 
| But choſe of Waters heard? No Elegies (eyes ? 
But ſuch as whine through ch organs ot our 
Can Pom: ey fall again? and oo Pen lay 
Here lies the Roman Liberty in clay ? 
Or can his bloud Bow-die ch' Egyptian Sand, 
And the blaci crime do leſſe thaa tann the land ? 
And make the Region in itead of a verie 
And tomb his ſable Epiraph and Here ? 
So here Northawpron that brave Heree fell 
Triumphant Rowan thy pure parallel, 
be bluth and glory of his Age: Who dyed 
ln all points happy; but che Weak:r ſar. 
JOaly to foreign parts he did not roam, 
The kind Zgypeians met him nearer boime. _ 
Both, and ach Cauſes, that the world confeſle; 
Fl] here's nought to plead againſt chem bur/ſvceeſs. 
BMHalignant ty! a glorious fame 
Yard fin, for which God never found a name. 
Ybhich had it ſeap'd the 2ubrick of theſe times - 
, fad ſtill continued among Holy Crimes. 
Text onwhich we find no glofle at all 
tin the Alcoran of Goldſmiths Halll _ 
"Now ( Great Adalphss ) give me leaveto (lit 
Ybe aſhes of.thyUrn, and Sepulchers 
nd branch the flowers of the Spw4/b glory 
o rival'd to o_ life inour rs gory, - 
© vor impair thy plumes, by adding more = 
fuic that plendor:from a neghbour ſhore 3 


I or 
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Nor deem thy honor leſſe thusmatch'c to be, 
If Compton dyed to graſping Vittory. | 
An attive ſoul in gallant fury hurl'd 
Toclub with all the Worthies of the world. 
Blind, envious, piping Fortune! whar could! 
The cottering ground of this thy treachery ? 
To ftop the ballance ofthat brave Carrear 
Was both at once thy miracle and fear ? 
Was't not a pannick dread ſurpriz'd thy ſoul 
Of being made ſervile to his bighcontroul? 
Bluſh and confeſſe poor Cattif-goddeſſe iſo 
We'l quit his in thy real overthrow. | 
And Death, thou worm | thou pale Aſa} 
nate | ak 


Thou —_ hireling of revenge and hate, 


Didſt ' not thou feel an Earth-quake in tt 


bones? 

Sach as rends Rocks and their foundations ? - * 
No Tertian ſhivering but an Age fit F 
Which with a burning Feaver ſhall commit . ©; 
The world to aſhes? when thou ſtol'ſt crept 

under | | 
That Helmet which durſt dare ove and hi 

thunder. ' Ft 

Bur ſince the bays be reacht at grew not he 
Like a wiſe fouldier, and a Cavalzey, 
He left his covetous enemy at bay, 


Rifling the carriage of his fleſh and clay : 


While his rich ſoul purſued the greater game : | 8; 


©f Howenr tothe skies, there fix'd his name; ot 
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de, | 1 ſhall not therefore vex the Orbs to trace 
Thy ſacred footſteps in chat hallow'd place; 
Nor {tart a feigned Star, and ſwear it thine, 
Then ſtretch the Confte/larion to thy line, 
11d befllike a #elch Gentleman that tacks his kin 
/2 Moall Coats in the country he lives in. 
'r yer, to raiſe thy Flaming Creſt. ſhall I 
Ylnock for the wandring Plaxess in the 5k y 
x Werliaps ſome broken beauty of ſtale doube, 
? 0 comment on her face has hir'd them out, 
Ler fame, and thy brave race thy Statxe live, 
JFlhe world can never ſuch another give. _ 
[ſaſ4 ves each ſoul fighes at the ſad thought of 
thee RK 
e, "Yhere fell a Province of Nobility. | 
n thi fall, had Zeal but husbanded its throat, 
FThat ſunk the Houſe of Lords and ſaved the Vote. 
? . Yltey only ſtate mute Tires in their gears, 
Me ſingly repreſented all the Peers. | 
- YOne, had the enemy imploy'd their Smeck, = 
reptiThoſe Ring-worms of the Church, to beg a neck 
FVitch Clandizs, to metropolize all worth, 
> bj , and whatere the Subxrb-world brought 
* .F forth, IN | 
role him the ſword did glut its ravening eye, 
te reſt that kick'd up were the ſmaller Frye. 
Parks only of that fire in him deceas'd, 
JNj}es that crack'd and vaniſh'd North & Welt, 
e ;}, He lead the Royal war in ſuch adye, 
; FF that diregngrance of the Tragedy, | 
:. - ; Il 3 Ths 
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The ſenſe ( Great Charles ) no longer to prof | 


rogue, 
None but thy ſelf could ſpeak the Epilogue. q 


The London Lady. | 


(Gon my Aſ*ſe \'cis but a tender piece, 
A paradox of Fumes and A##bergreece. "We 
A cobweb-rtinder at a touch ra«es fire, * 
The cumbling wherligig of blind defire. 
V ulcan's Pandora ha cryſtall fhritie, = 1 
Or th* old 7## facd with a new painted ſigne, 
T he ſpotted voyder of the Term : In ſhort, 
Chymical nature phyſick'dinto Art. 

But hold rtide Satyr, here's a Heftor comes, YA! 
A Codpeice Capraiythar with her ſhares ſums. 
One c}aitns a foynture in her fins the foil F 
That puts her off, like the 01d man ere while 
That with a dagger Cloak and ho-boy apes 
Arid ſqueeks for company for the Zack. a»- Ajay 
This is the flerce S.Georpe,foreruns the waggoli? 
Ahd, if 6ccafion be ſhall kill the Dra70n. 
Don Mars the great aſcendant on the road Ha 
When Themalſe reen begiris to jog abroad. He 
Thehinter ar each turn of Covent Gardey, | 
The Club pickearty, the robuſt Charch-wardns Y.. 
Of Lineoly's Ian back-cortier, where he anfg\&Y*"" 
For Cloaks atid Rars,\antl the fmall'game enrany®” 

les: | * ri : 
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Fhis is the City Vier ſtraid ro enter 

The ſmall drink countrey Squires of the firſt 
venter, | | 

Aud dubbes them bach'lor-Knight of the black 
Jugge, 

| mo em into an oath,and the French ſhrugge 

43 _ them fige graduates , in ſmock-impy- 

dence, 

the Band gelds them of their puny mothers ſence, 

YSothat when.two terms more, and farty pound 

Regds rhem acquainted all Gomrerrha round, 

down to their woudring friends at laſt they 

range, | 

Wich tie juſt enough to ſpeak them 

ſtrange, | 

nes, $A8d drown a younger brother in a look, 

Flbck a poor Lacquey, and berogue the. Cook, | 
YYZop a ſmall cry of Tenants thardareſtir 
h no phraſe now. buc fave your pear/bi Sar « 

But co return: By this my Lady's up, 
As{wom the-Qceav' of che Camdle-Cup, 
Soavers'd wich everv waſhing, gvery ground, 
| Fucus in the C adine1's to. be ts 

Blas laid che fix'd complex: on for the day, 

Her breech rings. bigh Change and ſhe muſt a- 
way. ©» (ſhe glides, 
Now down.the Channel towards the Strand 

flinging ber gimble glances on-borh ſides, 

like the death-darting Cockazrice thar i lye 

FOoſe Exgineer ) bat murders through theeye, 

T hill : EY: The 


17 


any 
ples 


ql | 


/ 
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The firſt that's rickled with her rumbligtt 
' wheels þ þ 
Is the old Stateſmas, that in {lippers reels, 

He wire-draws up his jawes , and ſnufls a 


rins, | 
Ai ſighing ſmacks, but for my aged ſhins, 
My Conclave of diſeaſes, I would boord Y 
Your lofty Gally : ThusI ferv'd my Lord — 
.But mum for that, his ftrengch will ſcarce ſupphiſioc 


His back to the Balcona, ſo God b' wy.  -- 

.By this ſhe has ſurvey'd the golden Globe,” | 
And finding no temptation to diſrobe, 
To D«rham New 01d Stable on ſhe packs, 

' Where having winc'd and breath'd the wha 

ye lacks, 

Ruſled and bounced a turn or two in ire, ©. 
che mounts the Coach like Phaethon all on fig 
Fit for impreſſtons of all ſorts of evil, ' 

And whirles up tow'rds the Lawyers and Wfe® 

Devil. | 

There Ploydey in his lac'd Ruffſnarch'd on edgi* 
Peeps like an Adder through a quick ſer hedgght$ 
And brings hisſtale demur to ſtop the courſe Y®! 
Of her proceedings with her yoak of horſe ; "Y*< 
Then fals to handling of the caſe, and fo * Fo 
'Shews her the poſture of her overthrow, 

But yet for alt his Law and donble Fees 

She'tbring him to joyn iſſue on his knees : 

And make him pay for expedition too, 4 


'T hus the gray fox acts his green fins anew. 
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mbligland well he ſcapes if all his A'orman ſenſe 
Manſave'the burning of his Evidence. 
s, out at laſt ſhe's hudled inthe dark, 
f; aMlan'd like a Lady-Glient by the Clerk. 
And ſo the nimble youngſter at the parting 
1s, Wxtorts a ſmack perhaps before the Carting. 
© Down Fleer-ftreer-next ſhe rowls with pow- 
DM: dredcreſt (neſt 
ſupyſo ſpring clip'd half-crowns in the Cxckew's 
Wor now the Heroes of the yard have ſhut 
be, Wheir ſhops, and loll upon their bulks ro put” 
he Ladies to the ſqueek, if ſo perhaps gf? 
heir miltreſſes, can ſpare them from their laps. 


tha far ſhe waves and fails before ſhe clings 
ith the yqung tribe for pendents, lace, and 
= rings. | 
fine Wur there poor totterd Madam, though too late, 


We meets the ropſie-turvey of her ſtate, 
d for the calm'd Boyes,baving nought left to pay, 
X forc'd to pawn her, and ſo run away. 
 edpYIpthis the dreadful Drawers ſoon appears, 
edaFkike her ill Genizs about her ears, 
r{eFvith a long bill of /rems that affrighr 
« - 'YVorſe than a skull of Halberds in the nighc, 
for now the Jay's compell'd ro untruſle all 
'Yide tackling uPon tick for every ſtall, 
Each ſharing Broker of her borrow'd dreſle 
Weems to do pennancein ber nakedacſle, 
Wor not 4 Lady of the noble game, 
t 15 compos'd at leaſt of all Long-lane. 
Il 4 An 
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An Animal together blow'd and made, "0 
Ard uy'd of alt the ſhreds of every Trade. (pack 
Thus purely ttow her ſelf homewards 'f 
Exciz'd inall the D: aletts ot her knacks : 
Squeez'd to thie urtmoſt thred, and lateſt grain, 
Lixe Meteors toſs'd torheir firſt grit again. 
A lane, a tane, ſhe comes, fumm 4 down 
Bur ſhame & a thin-under-petticoat. (nough 
Bit teſt I ſhould purſue her to the quick, © 
I paſſe : the chaſe lies now too/near the nick.” 
[n pity S«tyy then thy lafh ler fall: | 
He knows her beſt chat ſcans her not at all. 1 
-* And though thou ſfeem'lt diſegurteous 
__- faveher,. '9 
No matter, when thou teav'it there's one 
have her. | 


The Times, 


-O ſpeak inwet-ſhod eyes,& drowned lo 
Sad broken accents, and a vein that bro! 
No ſpirit, life,or vypgour, were to own :f 
| Thecrafhand errumph ofaffliction , 
And creeping with 7hemiſtecles to be 
The pale» fac'd penſioners of ourenemie. 
No, tis the glory of the ſou) to riſe 
By falls, and at fe-bound to pierce the skies. 
Like a brave Conrſer ftanding on the ſand 
Ot ſomethigh-working Fretwm, views a land 


_— 
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* Þ 6miling with ſweets upon the difant fide, 


J Garniſh d in all hzr gay embroidred pride, 

Larded with ſprings, and iring'd with curled 
woods, 

Impatient, bounces in the capring flovds, 

IF Big with a nobler fury than tbar ſtream 

Of ſhallow violence he meets in them; ('way 

Thence arm d with ſcorn & courage ploughs a 

Through che impoſtum'd billows of the Sea; 

And makes the grumbling Surges ſlaves to oar 

And waft him ſately to the further ſhoar : 

Y Where landed, in a ſoveraign diſdain 

ory He turns back, and ſurveys che foaming main, * 

'Y Whiles the fubjeted waters flowing reel, 

Ambitious ye: to waſh the yictor's heel. 
In ſuch a noble equipage ſhould we 

Embrace rl evcounter ot our miſery. 

| = like a field of corn, that hangs the head 

or every tempeſt, every petty dread 

Y Creſles were the beſt Chrifgiaze arms : and we - 

That hope a wiſhed Canaan to ſee, 


00 Muſt not expe&a carpet-way alone 


Withour a red-ſea of affi:tion, 

Then caſt the dice: Let's foord old, Rubicon, 
 Caſar "ris chme, man is but once undone. 

Tread ſoftlyrthoupgh, leſt S:9/a's gboſ? awake, 

And us i'th* roll of his Proſcreprions take. 

Rome is revived, and the Trimnmmvirare * 

In the black Jſlayd are ofce more aState; 
The City rrembles: there's n6 third to ſhield, 
ling} Wonce Ang»ſtas to Antonixe yield, Law 


\ 
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Law ſhall not ſhelter Cicero, the robe 

The Senare: Proud ſucceſle ad mits no Probe 

Of Juftice to correct or quare the fate 

That bears down all as illegitimate, 

For whatſoere it liſts to overthrow, 

It either finds it, or elſe makes it ſo. 

--; Fhus 7 yranny's a ſtately Palace, where 

Anibition ſweats to climb and nufile there , 

But when *tis enterd, what hopes then remain?; 

There. is no ſalliport to come out again. ” 

For miſchief muſt rowl on, and gliding grow 

Like little rivulets that gently flow (coy 

From their firſt bubbling ſprings, bur {till ins 

And ſwell their channel as they mend their pacg 

Till in a glorious tide of villany : - A 

They over-run the banks, and poſting fly 

Like th* bellowing waves in tumults till they can; 

Diſplay themſelves in a full Ocean. SO 

And if blinde rage ſhall chance to miſſe its way 

Brings ſtock enough alone to make a Sea. 
Thus treble treaſons are ſecut'd and crown'd 

By lowder cries, of deeper mouth and ſound, 

And high attempts ſwallow a puny plot 

As Cannons overwhelm the ſmaller ſhot. | 

Whiles the deaf ſenſeleſſe world inur'd a while 

{ Like the Cataaps at the fall of Ne ) 

To the fierce tumbling wonder, think'it none 

T bus cxeſtome hallows irreligion | | ; 

And [troaks the patient beaſt tillhe admit -/ 

Thenow-grown-light and neceſſary bir. -y 
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' But whether do | ramble ? Gauled times 
Cannot endure a ſwart hand ore+tkeir crimes, 
'F Diſtracted age? What dialed or faſhion 
Shall I aſſume? to paſſe the approbation 
Ofthy cenſorious Synod, which now fic 
High Areopagiees to deſtroy all wit? 
' Tcannot ſay, I ſay, that 1 am one 
Of th' Church of Ely-houſe, or Abington, 
| Nor of thoſe precious ſpirits that can deal 
The pomegranates of grace at every meal. 
No Liege. vor! yet dipp'd me in 
The Laver of adoption from my fin. 
But yet if inſpiration, or a tale 
Of a long-waſted ſix hours length prevail, 
A ſmooth certificate from the ſiſter-hood, 
Or to be termed holy before good, 
Religious malice, or a faicth*thout works 
\Ocher then may proclaim us 7ews or Twrks : 
If theſe, theſe hint ac any ching ? Then, then 
Whoop! my diſpairing Hope come back agen ; 
For ſince the inundation of grace, 
All honeſty's under water, or in chaſe. 
But 'ris the old worlds dotage, thereupon 
:We feed on dreams, imagination, (reign 
Humours,and croſle-grain'd paflions which now 
\Inthe decaying elements of the brain. 
.*Tis hard to coin new fancies, when there be 
$0 few that launch out in diſcovery. 
| Nay Arts are ſo far from being cheriſhed, 
There's ſcarce a Colleage but has lol its Head, 


And 
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And almoſt all its Members : O ſad wound! 
Where never an Artery could be judged found} 
To what a hight is Vice now towred? When 1 
Dare not mifcall it an Obliquitie ? 
So confident, 2nd carrying ſuch and aw, 
Thar it ſubſcribes it lt no eff: than Law ? 
If this be reformation then ? the great 
Account purſued with ſo much bloud and fwe 
In what black lines ſhall our (ad Rory be 
Deliver'd over to polteritie ? 
With what a daſh and ſcar (hall we be read? 
H -w has Dame Nature in us ſuffered ? 
Who of all Centuries the firit age are 
Thatfunk the World for wanc of due repair ? | 
When firſt we iſſicd out in cries and tears , 
( Thote (ale prefages of our future years ) 
Head-'ong we dropt into a quiet calm, 
Times crown'd wich rofie garlands, ſpice 
bilin g 
Where fi. a glorious Church and mother cay 
Erhbrac'd us in her arms, gave us aname | 
By which we live, and an indulgent bref 


Flowing wich ſtream to an eternal reſt. Aut 
Thus raviſh'd, the poor Soul could not guelſNo 
even, 0 


Which was more kinde to her yer, carth, off b 
Or pather rapped in a pions doube— (heavetvh 
Of heaven, whether ſhe were in or out, V 
v 

: Are 


; Next the Great Father of our Cauntry brings. 
His bletling coo, (cven the Beſt of Kings) = 


ary 
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Safe and well-grounded Laws to gaard wwe 
peace, 
And nurſe our virtues in their juſt increaſe , 
Likea pure ſpring from whom «ll graces come, 
Whoſe bounty made it double Chriſtendom. 
BSuch and fo ſweet were thoſe Helcyorn Days 
That roſe upon us in out Infantrayes , 
Such a compoſed State we bremhed under, 
& 'EWeon'y heard of Fove, nere felt his thunder, 
Tercours were then as it; ange, es love now 

? | grown, 

EVVrong and revenge lived quietly at home, 

The fole contention that wennderftood 

cr? ( EWas arare {rife and war in doinggood. 
3s, | Nowlcr's refi-& upon our gratefulneſle, 

\ How we have added, or (O!) madr ir lefle, 
What are th' improvements? what our pro» 
grelie, where | (were ? 
boſe handſome afts that fay rhatſometen 
Ye that to ancient wreaths can bring nomore 
From bis own worth, dyes hanq'rupt on tbe ſcore. 
For Father's Creſts are crowned in the Son, 
fd glory ſpreads by propagation: 
fNow virtue ſhield me ! where | ſhall begin? 
o what a labyrinth am 1 now flipp'd in, 
g\ bac ſhall we anfw r them? or what deny ? 
What prove ? or rather whether (hall we fly? 
Vhen the poor widJow'd Charch (hellatk us 
ngs | where 
" Preall hee honours? and chatfilin} care 11 - 
Sat VVe 
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We owed ſo ſweet a parent as the Spoule » 
Of (rift, which here vouchſafed ro own »iipj; 
Where are ker Boenerges ? & thoſe rare ( hou'z}hy 
Brave ſons of conſolation 7 which did bear } 
The Ark before our Iſraet, and diſpence y, 
The heavenly Manna with fuch diligence? 

In them the prim'rive Motto's come to pafſe, "Jl! 
Aut mortui ſunt, aut docens liter as. ” 
Bleſf'd Virgin we can only ſay we have ( grave/YA( 
Thy Prophets Tombes among us, and theirefAr 
And here and there a man in colours pains 

That by thy ruines grew a mighty Saint. UW 

Next Ceſar ſome accounts are due to thee, F "1 
But thoſe in bloud already written be, 
So loud and lafting, in ſuch monſtrous ſhapes, Wy 
So wide the never eo be cloſ'd wound gapes ; Tſe 
All ages yet to come with ſhivering ſhall 
Recite the fearful pre{'dent of thy fall. 

Hence we confute thy tenent. Solomon, 
Under the Sun a new thing bath been done, I: 
A thing before all pattern, all pretence ai 
Ofrule or coppy : Such a ſtrange offence | 
Of ſuch original extraRt that it bears - *Mhe 
Date only from the Eden gf our years. Ht! 

La«conion Agis ! we have read thy fate, Mt 
The violence of the Spartan love and hate. 
How Paga»s trembled at the thought of thee, 
And fledthe horror of thy tragedie ; | 
Thyeftes cruel feaſt, and how the Sun \ Kor 
Shrunk in his golden beams that fight to ſhunſnd 
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boſomes of all Kingdoms open lye, 
n and ermergent to th inquiring eye. 
lat when we glance upon our native home, 
Ws the black Center ro whome all points came, 
Werelt amazed, and (jlently admire 
pw far beyoundall ſpleen ours did aſpire. 
Ul chat we dare affert is but a cry | 
i an exchanged peace tor Liberty. 
rave ſecret term by infſpication known, 
miſt chat brooks no demonſtration, 
lnlefſe we dive into our puſes, where 
Ne quickly find Our Freedom purely dear, 
"But why exclaim you thus? may ſome men 


vn 2 
)u't 


pes, 
'T 


ay, | 

dpainlt che times? when equal night and day 
ep their juſt courſe? the ſeaſons Kill the ſame? 
ſweet as when from the firſt hand they 
came ? 

The influence of the Stars benigne aud free, 

Mac firſt Peep up in their infancie ? 

Flis not choſe ſtanding motions that divide 
Mhe ſpace of years, nor the ſwift hours that 
hoſe little particles of age, that come ( glide 
Withronging / ems that make up the Summ, 
Fhar's here intended : But our crying crins, . 
Jur monſters that abominare the times, 

we that make the Metonymie good 

being bad, Which like a troubled loud 
dthing produce but ſlimy mire and dirt, 
ad impadence that makes (hame malepert, 


Tg 
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To travel further in theſe wounds thitIlye "yp 
Rankling, though ſeeming cloſed, were ity, 
deny ( rea” ( 

Reſt to an ore-watch'd world, and force frelfty. 
From ſtench'd eyes, new alarum'd by old fear; 
Which if chey chus (hall heal and ſtop, they bh 
The firſt that ere were caur'd by Letbargzie. Let's 
This only Axiom from i'l Times increaſe 

I gather, There's a time 16 bold ones peace. l 
a That 
T he Model of the new Relivion, hey 
d 


VW Hoop ! Mr, Vickar in your fiying frock?YM1 ef 
What news at Babel now ? how (lands ul 

When wags the floud ? no Ephimerides > (Collfifrom 

Nought but confounding ot the languages ? F By: 

No more of th'Saints arrival? or the chance Show 

Of three pipes two pence and an ordinance? h 

How many Queer-religions ? clear your thre p 

May a man have a peny- worth? foura gre 

Or do the Juntio leap at trutsea- tayle ? Flewn 

Three Tenents clap while five hang on ul 
tayle ? 

No 9uerpo model ? never a knack or wile ? 

To preach for ſpoons and whiltles? croſs or pile 

No hints of cruch on foot ? no fparks of grain 

No late ſprang ligt«t ? to dance the wild-goolfi 
chaſe? 


No Spiritual Dregoons that take their flames 
From th'inſpiration of the'Cirty Dames ? 
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No crums of eamfort to relieve our cry ? 
© No new dea}t uxince-meat of divinity? 
tea” Come let's projet: By the great late F- 
We juſtly fear a famine of the lips, * + (clipſe 
For ſprats are roſe an Omer tor a ſowſe, 
 UEWhich gripes the conclave of the lower Houfr; 
Blet's therefore vote a cloſe humiliation : 
For opening the ſeal'd eyes of this blind 
: Nation, | 


That chey may ſee confeſlingly and ſwear. .. 
he) hepa ſeen at all cheſe fourteen year, 
FAod for the {plints and (pavins too, tis laid 
Idll che joints have the Riffcage 5fince che head -* 
I'd fo prodigious, and exciz'd the.parts 
From all allegiance, but in tears and hearts. + ; 
F But zealousSir,what ſay to:2 toach at prayer? 
Jfow 2.ops the Spirit ? la whatgarb or ayre:2:. 
With Sozſe ereft, or pendent, winks, or haws 2 
cling ? or the extention of the jaws Z: 
Devocion has its wode : Dear Sir hold forth; 
Flearning's a venture of the: ſecond worth-: _. 
For fince the people's rife and its fad fall 
ſe are infpic'd from muck tontonentall, 
F ; Brother adieu ! I'fee y'are cloſely girt, 
"Jacoftive D ver gives the Saints che ſquirt. .. 
tence (Reader ) all our flying news contrafts 
ate the State's Fleer fram the Seauinto afts 
But > ne the model all this while you'le 
(Tis like che Reformation, run away. 
K On 
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on Britanvicus bis en oa fory high, p Fn | 
' bis eſcape from London, 


Aic 


in 
Cran'd by:the faithfull Bretbren down the ſid Jes Wpic 
Of hates embartel'd walls : Britennicus wal 
As loath totruſt the. Bretbrens God with w, ſhall | 
Slides: too z' but yee more deſp'rate , a 9 and the (il. 
thrives p 
In his decent 3' needs muſt | the Devil drives. hoſe 
Their canſe was buth the ſame, and herein rely fer] 
Only.their falb-was not with equal feer, Wear he 
Which makes thecafe Jawbick: Thus weſee | 
How much news falls ſhort of Divinitie. © 
Truth —_— their \crping crime; 'One takes of 
nig e, 
T bother th advantage of the New ſprung Lig, 
To mantle his eſcape :-How Ns f be 
The Priſtin and the'Modern Policie ? : VF lfnc 
Have Agestheip Amipodes 7 Yerftill - ""Dwhet 
Cloſe in the Propagation of Ill? - » I Shal 
Hence flowes this uſe and do&rine from thifiid ( 
thump q L 08n) 
| laſt - Caſt 'd: (belored) Coed whts may Jum. al b 
dm 


DP Aul from Dameſew i in a baſket ſlides 


Cope nk ' 
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Content... 


Aic ftranger ! winged maid, , where doſt 
L thoureſt | 
\Mhy \nowy locks at noon ? Or on what breſt 
Wipices ſlumber ore the fullen nighe ? " 
Ir waking whether doſt thou take thy flight 2. 
"dal | go ſeek ſame melancholick grove ? 
e (ilent theatre of diſpaic andigrs ? 
WMhere court the Biiterne and the. Pelican  .- 
hoſe Aiery Antipodes ro the tencs of man?, = 
fitring by ſome pretty pratling ſpring 
Wear hoarſe Nyfimene her dirges Ting ? 
Mhiles che rough Satyres dance. Corantoes too ., 
he chatcring Sembriefs of her Was boo, boo # © 
hall i trace ſame ice-bound wildernefſe 
>ng the caverns of abltruſe receſle ? _ 
heee never prying Sun, nor b'bſhjing Day 
bald ſteal a glimps, or interſqueeze aray ? | 
"Fnot within this ſolicary Cell, | ts 
ether muſt I poſt 2 Where doſt thog dwel? 
Shall 1 let looſe the reins of blind defire # 
d ſurfet every ravening ſence ? Give fire 
"Foany train? Andtyre voluptuoulneſſe 
al ber ſoft varictics of excefle ? 
| make each day a hiſtory of fin # 
nk the A la mort Sun down and up agen ? 
; K 2 . _ Iwprove, 
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Improve my crimes co ſuch a roaring ſcore, 


That when I dye-where other: go before F'** 
In whining venial ſtreams, and quarto pages, 
My.tlouds may riſe in folio, fink all ages ? 

Or ſhall 1 bathe my ſelf in widdows tears > I 
And build my name in t* curſe of them & 
thelrs 7 | 
Ship-wrack whole nature to craw out a pur” 

ſth th* molcen cinders of the univerſe > {*** 
Belch nought but ruine ? aud the horrid cries'}'9?! 
Of fire and ſword? and ſwim in drowned ey Sl 
Make lanes to crowns and ſceprers through 
heart's veins | - | 
Of Jukiice, Law, Right, Church and Son b 
raigns ? = 
Nozno, 1 trace thee not in 'this dark way "Ye 
Of death, this ſcarlet ireak'd Aceldeme, - 
Shall fihen co the houſe of mournirig got” ich 
Where abe Salt-peter Vuates overflow ( brine, 5" 
With freſh ies of grief? Freſh tides! 
Oc traverſe the wide world in every line * © Serir 
der through the bowels of cach realm a 
Siglig for rujes of policy to create (ſtag? © 
fas of government of new moldig"* 
alto Io. Þ 
Likea French Kickchaw of a thouſand tafl ? Whic 
Or ſhall I diye into the ſecrecy 
Of Nature 2 VVhere the moſt noff retir' doth lyel - 
Or ſhall | waſte the taper of my foul The 


fa ſcrutinies 3 were neither Northern-poſe 
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vr Soutbernvconſtelation darrs a light 
oconſticute a latitude or height? 
+; Joc ſhall | float into the watry pale 
' Wan kingdom of the Moon ? and there ſet fail 
or all che Orbs 2 and keep high holy-day 
Vich th'Nearvtipling- Gods in th' milk y-way ? 
| Bacchus tripes with a tun of luſty Sack? 
LBAnd lay the Plymp Squire flat upan his back ? 
Y0no, theſe revels are too ſhort, too ſour, 
5 $90 fad, hugg'd and repented in an hour. 
ap Shall 1 then plough the ſeas to forceign ſoils} 
d rake the pregnant Tadies for hid ſpoils ? 
Ur with the Anchorite abhor the eye | 
ff heaven, and baniſh all ſocietie ? 

Five in, andout the world ? and paſſe my daies 
{Yb treading out ſome ſtrange myſterious maze ? 
Milt every humane ſweet? Lilly and Roſe ? 

off Yich all che ſharp guard chat about them | 


| grows ? # 
limb where diſpaic would tremble to ſet foas 
Jing new impoſlibles and force way to't ? 
Ske the whole globe a ſhop of Chymiſtry 
Jo melt down all her atomes, and deſcry 
28 That ſmall Tota, that laſt pittied grain 
JYhich the gull'd ſons obmen purſue in vain ? 
Or ſhall 1 graſp thoſe meteors, fame, and praiſe ? 
{hich breath by th' charitie of che vulgac 
F} voice ? 
File honour upon honour till ic crack 


The Atlas of my pride, and break its back ? 
K3 Hold 
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Hold fancy, hold ! for whether wile thou þ 
My ſun-burnt hope to lofle ? 'cis, 'tis not here, 
Soar then (My! Soul) above the arched row 
Of theſe poor {pangled blifſes: Here's no grou 
To fix the ſacred foot of pure Content, | ( 
Her manſion's in/a higher element. iF 
Haſt thou perceiv'd the ſweetneſle of a groan 
Or tried the wings of contemplation ? * 
Or baſt thou ſound the balm of rears chat preſet 
Like amber in the dregs of bicternefſe? - Far 
Or haſt chou felt that ſecret joy that flows 
Agiinſt the tide of common 6ver-throws ? 
Or haſt thqu known the dawnings of a God Y 
Upon thee, iben his love is ſhed abroad ? 
Orhaft thou heard the ſacred karmony 
Of a calm Confclence ecchoing in thee 
A Requiem from above ? A ſcaled peace 
R Beyond the power of bell, fin, or deceaſe 3 
Or haft thou taſted that communion 
Between a reconciled God'and Man 7 
Thar holy intercourſe ? Thoſe precious ſmi 
Diffolydin-holy whiſperings between whiles Ytc 
_ = the ſteps lead to her bleſſd1 
ode; 
Her chair of fiate is4@n the throne of God" 


Ay 


Anc 
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my May Day. 


om Gollants, why ſo dall > What muddy 
cloud 
Dwells on the eye-brows of the day > Why 


, « 4 
Y 
; 


'Þ '!hcoud 
preifiſe up your ſelves in the furl'd fails of night, 
id toſſing lye at Hull? Hark how delighr 
Knocks with her f]ver wings at every ſenſe ? 
'* "FAnd great Apollo Lawreat doth Commence ? 
"8 * 
p! 'tis the'golden Jubilee of the year, ( Sphear 
he Stars are all withdrawn from each glad 
Fichin the cyring- rooms of heaven, unlefle 
Wome few chat peep to ſpy our happinefle 
IVbiles Phzbus tugging up Olympus craw (Paw, 
ISmoaks his bright Teem along on the Grand 


ni oi: how the ſongſters of the ſhady plain 
les Cloſe up their Anthems in a melcing ſtrain ! 
T4 te where the gliccring Nymphs whirl it away 
Ja Checkling (aravans as blyth as Hay; 
od/Pad th' Chriſtial ſweating flowers droop theic 
heads 
/ \Þ bluſhing ſhame to call you ſlug-a-beds. 
M:ſte but a glance upon Hide-yark., and ſwear 


| Argas eyes are fall'th, and fixed there, 
K, K 4 The 


mu -— — _ — — 
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The dapled lawns with Ladies ſhine and glow 


, 


Whiles bubbling mounts with ſprings of Netd 


flow ; 
And each kinde Turtle fits and bills his Dove 


a4” wc 40,3 


Like Venws and Adonis lapp*d in love, 


Heark how Amyntas in melodious loud 

Shrill raptures cunes his horn-pipe ! whiles 
crowd 

Of ſnow-white milk-maids crownd with g 

lands gay 

Trip it to the ſoft meaſure of his Lay. | 

And fields with curds and cream like greet 
cheeſe lye, | 

This now or never is the Gallaxie. 


. 


WW”, EL” 


If the facetious Goa ere taken were 

With mortal beauties and diſguis'd,'tis here. 

See how they mix ſocieties, and toſle 

The tumbling ball into a willing loſſe, - ( tal 
That th twining Ladies on their necks mig 


The doubled kiſſes which they firſt did ſtake, 


Thoſe petty earneſts of a maiden-head, 

Thoſe ſugred ſeals of love, types of the bed, 

Which to confirm the ſweet conveiance more 

They throng in thouſand times ten rho 
ſcore | | 


WT SEE wr MMMuGsS= I” a 


Such heavenly ſurfets, as they ſporting lye, 
Thuscatch they fromeach others lip and eye, 
. \ , 65 4 Ti "> 


low, 
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The game at beſt, the girls Aſay-rou/d mult be, 


Vellgh Where Corydon and Mopſa, he and ſhe 


Ve 


Eac h happy pair make one Hermaphredite, 

And crumbling bounce together, black & white, 

Where had you ſeen the chance, you had not 
known | 

Whoſe ſhew had lovelier bin Madew's or Juno. 


Then crown the bow, let every conduit run 
Canary, till we lodge the reeling Sun. 

Tap every joy let not a pearl be ſpit, 

Till we have ſet the ringing world a tult. . 


Xe "And ſacrifice Arabia Felix in 


One bone-hre, one incenſe-offering. 


'Tis Sack, tis Sack,, that drownes the thorney 
cares, 

Which bedg the pillow, and abridge our years, 

The quickning Anime Maxi that creates 

Life in dejetion, and out-dares the Bates, 

Makes men look big on danger, and out-ſmell 

The fury of that thrall that threatens Hell. 


Chirp round my boyes let each ſoul take its ſip, 
Who knows what falls between the cup and lip ? 
What cana —_ pale-look bring 

Or a deep figh toleflen ſuffering ? 

Has miſchief any pity or regard ? 


The foyl of miſery is a breaſt prepar'd, 
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Hence then with folded arms; eclipſed eyes, 
And low 1mpriſon'd groans, meek coward iſe, 
Urge not with oars death that in full {ail come 
Nor walk in foreftal'd blacks to the dark tombs 
But rather then th* eternal jaws ſhall gape, 
Gallop with Czrtizs down the gallant hap. 


Mean _ here's that ſhall make our ſhackle 
light, 

F.. Ml the diſmal terrors walk by night, 

*Tis this that chears the drooping ſoul , . revivg 

The benum'd captive crampt in his cold gyves. 

Kingdomes and Cottages, the Melt and Throw 

Sack the Grand Leveker commands alone. 


*Tis Sack that rocks the boyling brain to reſt, 

Confirms the aged hams, and warms the breſt 

Of gallantry to action, runs half-ſhare 

And metal with the buff-tac'd Sons of war. 

"Tis wit, "ris art, 'tis ſtrength, *ris all and more; 

yo looſe the floud-gates George , we'le pay of 
Core. 


An Epig. to Doulus. 


Owlas advanc'd upon a goodly Steed, 
Came mounting ore the plain in very 
deed, 
Whereat the people cring'd & bow'd the knee, 
In honour of my Lord's rich Livery. 


w_ 
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nce }F' 
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Hence ſwell not Dowlxs, nor erect Bw creſt, 
the beaſt. 


Twas for the Goadefſe ſake we capp 


An Epig. on the prople of England. 


Sweating and chafing hot Ardelio cryes 
A Boat a Boat, elſe farewel all the prize, 


& But having once ſet foot upon the deep 


Hor-ſpur Ardelio ell faſt aſleep. 

So we, on bre with zealous diſcontent, 

Cali'd out a Parliament, a Parliament ; 

Which being obtain'd at laſt, whar did they do? 

Even ſqueez the woolpacks, and lye ſnorting 
£00. - 


Amother, 


Britain a\lovely Orchard ſeemd to be 
Furniſh d with natures choiſe variety, 
Temptations golden fruit of every ſorr, 
'Th' Heſperian Garden fann'd from fein'd report, 
. Great boyes and ſmall together in we brake, 
No matter what diſdain'd Priaps ſpake, 
Up, up, we lift the great Boyes in the trees, 
Hoping a common ſhare to ſympathize: | 
'But they no ſooner there neglected {treight 
The ſhoulders -that ſo raisd them to this 
height 1 
And fell co ſtuffing of their own bags firſt, 
And astheir treaſure grew, ſo did their thirſt, 
K Whiles 
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Whiles wein lean expeRance gaping ſtand 
For one ſhake from their charitable hand, 
But all in vain, the dropſie of defire 

So ſcorch'd them,threeRealms could not quench} 

the fire. 

Be wiſe theninyour Ale, bold youths : for fear 
The Gardzer catch us as Moſs caught his' are, 


A Sing-ſong ou Clarinda's Wedding 


Ne that Love's Holida br come, 
And Made the aid hath ſwept the room 
gee” crimmed her ſpit and pot, 


Awake my merry 2ſ»(e, and fi ing 
1 he Revels, and that _ — 
not be forggt, 


As the gay morning dawn'd, *cis ſed 
Claint broke _ of her wy 
Like Cynthia in ber pride: 


Where all the Maiden Lights that were 
Compriz'd within our Hemiſphere 
Attended at her ſide. 


But wot you then, with much ado 
| They dreſs'd the Bride from top to toe 
And brought her from her chambe | 


Decklf' 
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Deckd in her robes and garments gay 


| More ſumptuous than the live-long- day 
. OrStarsenſhrin'd in Amber. 


The ſparkling bullies of her eyes 
pe rwo eclipſed Suns did riſe 
Beneath her cryſtal brow, 


To ſhew like thoſe ſtrange accidents 


_ ſudden changeable events 
Werelike to hap below. 


Her cheeks beſtreak'd with white and red, 
Like pretty tell-tales of che bed 
Preſagd the bluſtring nighr 


With his encricling armsand ſhade 


Reſolv'd tro ſwallow and invade 
; And skreen her virgin lighe. 


fer lips, thoſe threds of ſcarlet dye, 
| Fherein Love's charms and quiver lye, 
Legions of {weets did crown ; 


Which ſmilingly did feem to fay 


0 )crop me, crop me, whiles you may, 
Anon tb' are not mine own. 


Her 
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Her breſts thoſe melting Alps of ſnow- 
On whoſe fair tills in open ſhow 

The God of Love lay napping; A | 


Like ſwelling urs of lively Wine 
Upon their ivory ſtells did ſhine 
To wait the wy rapping. > 


Her waſte that ſlender type of man 
Was but a ſmall and ſingle ſpan, 
Yer I dare ſafely fweat Þ* 


He that whole thouſands has infee , 
Would forteir all, ſo he might be 
Lord of the Mannor there. 


But now beforeI paſſe the line 
Pray Reader give meleave to dine, - . 
And pauſe here inthe middle, 


The Bridegroom and the Parſorknock ; 
With all the Hymeneal flock, 
The Plam acake and the F idle. 


Whenas the Prieſt Clarinds ſees, 
He ſtar'd as't had bin half his fees 
T 0 gaze upon ker face: 


and [| 
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Jand if che ſpirit did not move 
C |! is continence was far above 
. Each ſinner in the place. 


With mickleſtir he joyn'd their hands, 
id hampred them in marriage bands 


Asfaſt as faſtmight be, 


iere ſtill merhinks, methinksT hear 
ſecret ſigh in every ear, 
Once love remember me! 


lichdone the Cook he knock'd amairi 
id up the diſhes in a train 


4. Come ſmoaking two and two , 


ith that they wio 'd their mouths and fate, 
fe fell ro-quaffing, ſomets prate, 


| Ay e marry and welcome to0, 


Iayrs Fes ins impal'd the meat 
ber and Marget, and Thomas and XK ate, 


' Rafe and Beſs, Andrew and Mandlin. 


LV alentixe eke with Sybil ſo ſweer, (meet 
ioſe cheeks on each fide of her ſnuffers did 
As round and as plump as a codling, 

®, When 
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When at the laſt they had fetched their freer,” l 
And mired their ſtomacks quite up to the kr 
In clarert for and good chear 


Then, th then began the merry din, . 47 
For as it was thought they were all on the lo 4 
O what kifling and clipping was there 


But as luck would haveit the Par/on ſaid graft 


And to frisking & dancing they ſhuffled apacg, 3 
Each lad took his Laſſe by the fi 


And when he had ſqueez'd her, and gaum'd he Þ: 
until 
The facof her face ran down like a mill, 
He toll'd for the relt of the £ 


In ſweat and in duſt hay ving waſted the day [ b 
They enter upon the lalt at of the play, 
The Bride to her bed was convey: 


_ ina each band fell down to f 
And © in ecking the Garter much pleaſure 1 


found 


 *Twould have madea mans arm have ſtrays - 


This clutter ore Clarindl lay 


Half bedded, like the peeping day | 
"T Behind Ones cad} 


F $0 #Ms 59 
ez,” I ape motoer puns bw | 


ANG The fatal ſoc uiek didwhirle 
hear king q ' To know the lucky hap. 


q The Bridegroom i inat laſtdid ruſiie, 


4ſ-apprinted inthe buſtle, 
tl The Mgidens had fhavsd his breeches ; | 


SCA tet him not complain ri well 
waſp ſuc h a ſtorm, I can'youtell 
He fav/d bis other flizcher, 


«be ave touttinedebih 
Freon juſt a if a man had ſed 
Fair Lady have acall; 


==. 


kc; exiſted ar the hug they lay, 


Yke/enor andibe' 


ol Ohio world fear the fall 


oak wich gen fired; 


ed chouſand 
"They could not mir threl, 


oy | fin a 
tott went: w 
hey Theve les the croun ot jeſt 


- The 
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The Myrtle-Grove. 


[ as the reeling Sun came ſliding down 
Among the Moors, and Tethys in a Gown | 
Of ſea-green watchet ſettled to embrace 

Her great Apollo from his circled race, | 
And the ſtreak'd heavens did themſelves digeſt? 


Into a larger ris, toinveſt » 
And canopie th' illuſtrious lovely pair 
Ina Diaphanens Robe of coltly aire : 
Clarinda roſe amidſt the 37 frth-Groves th 
Like the 2ueen-mether ofthe itars above; 
Bur that:C/arinda's wasno borrowd Light, | 
Nor could it, where ſhe was bedeem'd a night.” 
Such was the naturaligltories ſhe put on, , -./1 
T hey ow'd no being to refleRiqn; F 
Whites the infpir'd 2ſ»ſfciens of the wood. = 
Raviſh'd at the newday, powr'd out a floud 
Of quavering melody in honied ſtrains | 
To court the glittering Deity, of che plains. :.-; 
Thoſe p flow'ry beds of fweets that now 
Had clos'd their heads up in an amber dew 
Of teares, to mourn xhe drowfie Sun's goollf, | 
night, J 2:4 | 
Warnid witha nobſer ardor ſprung upright, 
And threw the mantles of dull ſleep afide 
la diſplaid and meritorious pride, 


4 
4 


- 
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Folrew with rich perfumes-ber.hal "way, 

I Which grew more fragrant by her active ray, 
"Thus ſweetly woo'd ClarindaJaid her down 
On a curl'd quilt of roſes, fondly grown | 
{Proud of their own. oppreſſion, whiles they tay 
| 7 che dear burthen whichapgn them lay © 

TThen skreen'd with harmony , ſbeſtretch'd a+ 


lo 
wor, FE Daweik Conch, wherea brighe chrong 
""Y Of Graces bover'd ore the firmament | 
| "YOfher pur urgoths: drawn to afull extent. -. _ 

IV hiles a ſoft gale of wanton wind that blew... 

| ry wiling Soriorinto view: + \ 
"= ySut I Poor not 

| T atremee ed ler ofex ek md pens, 

: peep ough the Apr 

s Which to my ſight a kind refleQion made. 
{ er oyes half ſhutup in their chriſtal caſe 
"Y | rwinckling Centinels upon ber face. 

dr ele to take the proſpet of thoſe fields 

Of beauty which that flowing 7 empe on, 
"Yer coral lips ten thoufand miles ncbe 

like cluſtred grapes which, {qr a ts 
- groan'd. 
a The Ivory palace ofher ſtately ue | 
"FClorh'd with majeſtick aw, did ſeem to check 
J Th looſer paſtiine of ber gameſome hair, 
Which in wild rings ran trick about the ayre. 
Her amorous breſts ſwell'd to a lovely riſe 
1 dripping plenty a twinn'd Parſe 
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Of milk and hotiey, | exhaſ'd roving 
Into a ſoul-enſtaring extaſre a y 
And had | not recoifd without delay | 

I there had wandted im che "IT ' WAY. 


Her belly like the Are of Clb, Mirvg 

So black, theſtrutririg billow of d&tigh | 
So-fired the etching tirder of my fer _ 
That I no longer Staent could. tan þ © 
Rutftreighr —_— ore & EL dup 


To the main-y#rd wt ton 

To paſle me through thoſe tie freight of 

Into the full ritervimean: © i 6 
At laſt I plungdiyto thi E ndFp one 2 Y [7 
Faſt claſp'd by tf arched [ther her dnitl 2 
Thoſe clofer-ehtigs of love, where partaked - - 
Str61ig-hopes of but 6OÞ1 waked © 4 


To mi bowithes wit ME tar aid 
2 rel, nope bug wav « x 


But prethee firſt how foi haftbin LN 
L iti this fad eftate. of 
it the mild Conor; ot et or wotſe 


— 


RN not to expiate thy curſe? | IJ 
Some Peſtilence "he may be thought upon,  JY 
And not ſuch abſojure danwativh. | Th 

Are rocks arid hafters grown {6 dear 

That there's no periſhung bur here? 

Do n6 Commitrt yet ſurvive 

Thoſe cheaper Grepories of ner alive ? 
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ON etc ie aſerecn0 nuſt it be 


pres ? 
reoits gray Bark 
forom | arp $4Ark? 
3 Whoſe wrinkled Poop in figures furl'd 
| Deſcribes her trayels round the world? 
'FA wy WY *%haſt crack'd & fumbled ore 
g Sqwiril has bin there pant 
wbrup Ken begs 


Raſh ec 7= NE Sy 4 + bark 
hy Sprin ix 4 an — REP 
antage 
bu the maiden-hegd. 


How cariſt thou nero delight the ſenſe 
$ Inbeautiespreterperfe& tenſ? 
 'F Anddoteupon that free-ſtone face 
n Wl 0! wears but the records of grace ? 
4 ſe antick Aſona#f?*ry brags but a Chet 
- *F Ofvenerable Z:/iques at the beſt ? 
' '}- Qcanthereſuch; + nach 

F- Of piping: hoc yieg | 

Tha cho 6h ry — and cheat 
A JOE with the broken meat? 
1 Why £ a #idow does no more 

| Then court char. Ruagwire where one ſunk he- 
_— FE, prize \ rr as-Loaks (tore 
4; thumb'd like Towxrhat-Broks | 
\ j. 1bke ahy fancy wellto have 
miſery 0 near its Grave. 
L 3 And 
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And tis a generalſhtife that moſt men'nſe, - 
Bur yet tis tedious waiting dead mens ſhoes, i 

If *rwere thy plot I'do confefſe | 
For to make-Mummee of her greafe, 
Or ſivop her to the Paper Mill, _ 
This were extraQting good from ill. = 
_ thou mul any youre ag ans; 4 
u't prove Delinquent for thy Swperſtitiog Yu 
od anc arvy wenn" R HruTY 
Perhaps ſhe's rich and ſeems a prize, © '_ 
New chalk'd, new rigg'd, a ſtately Friggot, I. 
But yet ſhe's tappd at lower Piggot. | 
Yetif no med'cine for thy grief be found, 
yRanh "#1 ods Tom *wixt being hang'd 
| rown qd, PN F 


" 
" 


o 


- B.-L - 3-4 6 


b-4 


= 


F—_ 


D>p>=Zn1=Þ 


The Engagement Stated,, | 


Breen Expoſitor: the Text is plain \ 
No Charch, no Lord, no Law, no Soverei; 
Away with mental reſervations, and | 
Senſes of Oaths in files out-vy the Strand.  . 
Here's hell cruſsd ina thimble, ina breath, 
Dares face the hazard of the ſecond death. 
The Saints aregrown Laconians, and can twiſt 
Perjury up in pills like Leydes griſt, ( hea 
' * Bur bold precize Deponents : 

Of Zeal in Cataratts digeſts ſach meat, 


, B 


= SS, 


WF 


4F POEMS. 165 
» {My cold concoRtionſhrinks, and my advance 
- I& Drives ſlowly to approach your Ordinaxce. 
 "FThe ſigne's ih Cancer, and the Zod/ack turns 
Leonick; rowl'd in curls while Terra burns, 
Whac ow your fancies are ſublim'd 'to 
. reach - | 
\ } Thoſe fatal reins ? Succeſſe and will can teach 
74 But raſh divinity, A fad renown 
% I Where one man fell to ſee a million drown. 
| om SOT Arts nor Arms can ſerve to 


. by 

: FAnd wreſt a Title from its law and right, 
Muſt malice piece the Trayg»m? and make clear 
The ſcruple? Elſe we will reſolve'to ſwear ? 
Nay out-ſwear all that we have ſworn before 

{And make good leſſer crimes by ating more 
And moreſublime? This, this extends the Line 
And ſhames the puny ſoul of Catatine. | 
©: 0n- _ account all thoſe - whoſe fortune's 
croſt, | 


k T want eſtates, may turn K»ight: of the 
0 


Ld. | . 
| Foe we out-vyd thee, fince thy plot fell 
© lame, | 
'| We found acloſer Celter for the ſame , 
iſ Piling the fatal Powder in our mouths, 
' org an Oath diſchargd blew up the 
"1. £10%/e. | 
 iMaugre Movnteagle, aſps not throughly ſlain 
{4 Their poiſon in an age may live again, - - 


NC — 
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|] a wartkerd your Brar, thenlet usſee | 
The myſtery of your gatquity. 

May a-man courfea.car ? And ro I 
The Queſtion? Or the-dorwalp 
By tas inPhybck, © abpdeviee- 
This querk of policy the point is nice. 
For bethatin this metiel- means rochrive, 
Muſt firſt ſubſcriþeco+he preparative, | 
Like | Witches comps c 


Fr (x up all what ere the o—_ fich, 
Then ſeal aud ſign. Sya-chrew three barrs 


M 
Heal Cord nyo. » but go _ 
Rome lament 
We perfet what CES. 
Bluſh then to ſeetbyfelf: yoar nay 
cis epigemmical. 


aſs 


n [# 
Wh 
| by 


The world .may,grieve tis 
Heaven frowns indeed. But,what makes hell 5 


owes Plat beat.peace, we have Engaged. 


Prolegdox0t og;Pocm, 'y, 
viz, The ah ater +": _ 
| ag 


2. 
+#*# by Women were made. 


Omen inthe rel) 
/ Tovew ter man wyschify mall 


'( 


F POEAMS. d67 
e | {ben ought not women much to be commen- 


'F'/ ded, 
| oo thy end for which they were inten- 


Women were made to help men, ſo they do, 
Fome unto ſorrow, grief, diſeaſes too ; 
Othehs do their kind busbands help to 
"Bf hei alin carr boy datend, 
kiy Some help men unto more then they were born 
"fo have (I mean) Aﬀteonc bead and born. | - 


2, 
Of what Womay was made. 


nc xoked condition'd Nature made her, when * 
"Ide form 'd her of the crookedſt partsin men; 7 
*INature firſt fram'd her of a mans rib, ſhe 

| "__ak chuſe but a croſſe-grain'd crearyrs 


donerfent irmet necte fect? wu 

Ny man hath ſubject been t' a firch 7'th! fide. 

. Yer ſome there are who ina grateful mind, .. ;-; 
| ould ſoundly rib their hu could hep 


ago rough Cudgel , and make this their an- 
_ reſtore what Eve ſtole from their 


Ifire : 
Tis a.reaſon too ( as*: hath been trid ) 

de; bad wife ſits ſo cloſeto her husbands fide. 

en hat 


268 


POEMS. 


. 


| - | 

What they committed ſo ſoon as they were made, | 
No ſooner made, but ſhe rung into all, 

Miſchief her (elf,then cauſech man co fall: F} 

And now that judgement on their ſex is doubJj 


bs q wich a two-fold falling-fickneſle tro | 


_— 


ic 
es dF uk N 
To mbet they are now likened. | 
Women in love and luft compared be AF 
| Unto a pumice-fone, for that we ſee 4» 
£ Te full of holes ; fo they, when once in love, 
| Moſt hallow-hbearted co their ſervants proves: 4 


In love they like it are, *cauſe they difſemble, | 
Bat when they luſt moſt, chey ic moſt reſemblezh. 
Play with a luftfull gifle,and you ſhall fee, 
How like anto the pumice-ſtone fhee'l be, 
Which way ſoe'r you do her troul, 

You'find: axaint you ſtill an open hole: 


FIT 


VITUPERIUM UXORIS : 


de. 
Or, Y 4 


THE WIFE-HATER. 


Ayr that intends to G2 awife, 
111 wlll bim' what a kind of life 
He muſt be ſure to lead; 
If hee's a young and tender heart, + 
Not documented in Loves art, 
Much —_— ſhee will md 


5 he at tuiogpad one 
| F+tir'd before he find the way, Thy 


Noy, when boa his treafure 
wh The gap perhaps will prove ſo ftraight, 


= $2 hat be for enhance Jong mey walk, | 
| 27 A os 


'F Or if one old,and paſt her 

| ip mts hn. 

| To buy her ware the cheaper; 
Burif he chuſe one moſt formoſe, 

| Ripe for't, ſhe] prove libidinous, 

Argus himſelf ſha'nt keep her, 


4-For 


ys ©, > PREMS 


For whenthoſe laid neatly dreft, 
They ll entertaine cach wanton gueſt, are 
Nor for your honour car” 
If any give their pride a fall, 
Th'have learn'g a trick to bexre withall, L 
So you their charges deay” 
3 
Or if you chance to play your game i 
Wich a dull, far, grofſe, heavy Dame, Ba 
Your riches to encreaky” 
* Alafſe1 ſhe will but jear you for's, Uh 
Bid you to find gut better ſport, : Tide 
| Lie with a pot of gre: 
6+ 


If meager ————= be thy Jeli ht, 
She'll conquer in yenexeal] Bohr, 
waſt thee to the bone 
Such kind of girles like xp your Mill. | 
The more you giye, mare crave they will, 
0 oe Or. elſe they'l grind the ſtone” 


to L 
If black, "cis ods ſhe's diy lifh proud, ' $6 
If ſhore, Zantipne like, too loud, .* 
: Hy hell Lazie 
Fooliſh (the Proverb (ales) if foles = 


If wiſe and comclie, danger's. there, -. _ - : | I 
Ly G6 the doe Cackold i  " 


” 


{ 


2.ik 
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hebring re of none, hk 

| Wi the 06 FB Ba _ 

Kid wher <> (eine ket _ 

7 [LG chicHon pram 


oben _ read ſuch alife ? 


i her Dowry: one be £70 I a od | 
felic "I on 
artunes caſt ay 
hou muſt be ſure to art ter | » 
lie, and in bac 


_ 


Te o_—_— night ah _ 


I rather Fi her Ng IM 
| rarn probapy an yo 
like An thou maſt melfy | 
forved art to 
_— | ” Such as dercur thee, 


le Woty, 


, Noblevtioa Jo ans : 


oil creature, baſely 
22217 -— non — 


jng mean, one nobly born 
A Lede tenald texald a Courtike born, 
Thy low deſcent i it graces, 
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I2. 
If one renue be tapmach Orang, + 


Then he who takes a wife with many, 
Knows not what may betide hin; 


She whom he did for learning honour, 


To ſcold by book will take upon her, _ & | 
ANGRY chide hid 


If both her parents ing are 
To pleaſe them you m rake Sreat care, 
Or ſpoil your furure fortune}; 
Burif departed th' are this life, . mT 
You muſt be parent to yur! wife, Wo | 
2 a ather all, be 


If <a dreſt, fair ry , and witty 
$he'll oft be gadding ro the City, © * 
Nor cat: you ſay her n 
She'll tet you ( if you ber deny ) 
Since women have Terms ſhe knows not my 
But they ſtill keep chem m; 


IS. 
if you make choice of Countrey ware, 
Of being Cuckold, there's lefle fear;'-' 
; But fupid be 
May teach her howto ſleep all ni 
And take a great deal moredeli 
To milk the Cowes then tl 


Concc Yon 


by 
(| 
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I6, 
. Ffor ear, wherecomguiy, : 
$100 NEAT, W re” SC 
in} i hen let no kin bechoſen 
& loſeth once part of his creafure , - *-- 
, Who thas confineth all his pleaſure, | 
bil © Sa 6 


le ii uever have her l.,. JPY 
IV bo takes a wife at ſecond, hand, . 
undy/. Then chuſe no.widdowed morher' 
Tt ie fir cut, of that bit youloye, | 
uv Fothers had, bly waigLyoProve : 
i 5 Bur-taſter rc another? 


teſides, if ſhe bring children many, : -: + ++ 
Tis like bychee ſhe'll nor dave nay, 1 29:0 
nix} —_ barren Does 
Ic eifby them, ſhe ne're had one, 
by "Jy thee *cis likely ſhe'll have none. 
nay} Whilſt _ for weak-back goe 


(1 
nee where other be have been by 
ir oth but ne're could find it growing, 
You mult expe ſo too; 
where the Terra incognita 
1 b oreplow 'd, you muſtir fallow lay, 
weed And ſtill for weak-back go 


20. Then 


154 P. FE 8, 
mnt T | 
Nor ence iti aes; | 
& wt, Eq $ 
Springe f a rock, - - 
Y by whore m—_— W 
rai caſt awi 

21, | 
Yet be ſhefair; foul, ſhort, or tall, | | 
You for atime; Eh 
Cott chum your foulyour & 
undermine,” ) 


And one by one therh 
As Courtizagi, 6x Concubine, . = 
Biit never 4s married wiſe, | 


He who conſiders this, may 5 end the ſtrife, v 


Conſeſſe no cradle lo unco 6 Wile 


-, 
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AN'EL EG7B ; 
ON 

Mr , John Clevelatd. 

| 'd Rime Wits are prun'd the firſt; this may ap4 


W | ar”. vid] \ 
'B FS high-valued Piece interred here; | 
{BW boſe Laurcat-Cenius rapt with Sacred skill - 
Ffrov'd his Extraftion from Parnaſſus Hill, 7 
\'YV hoſe Fames hke felt bows Hoc hnodin ea 
e, J&owning his Fancy royally divine... ({ Chme, 
= Richan Eiyzar'd meaſures, and.in al F > 
Flhat could breath Senſe in Ayrs.Empharical. | 
lure love his Native Influence, @Lot. / + -# 
Joven Him from Heay'nzNo Peopleſlaye the Sea 
Pu did affeRt him: -— Theſe had lov'd Him too, 
; fad he ſchool'd Baſexeſſe with a ſmoother brows 
Pur his refined remper ſcorn'd r* engage 
fs Pex co time, or-humour any Ages.  - 
'J;-Compleat in all chat might rrue Honollr pair) 
, Jvnely an Enemy to #/ithers Strain '3 
A Nolding it Gill the Prodigy of Time. - 
©» Wo Canomze a Poet for a Ryme. 
» Free in Fruition of himſelf: -Content, 
Þ what diſ-reliſh'd ſervile Sp'rits, Reftr aint. 
| Now ſome will ſay, His /o/awe was too fmall; 
orear an Hermian Arch arEſcural £ 
g'/ M To 


wi 


»23 FOE MS. 
To his dilated Fame :1—— Odo not put 
T heſe frivolous QbjeRions ! Hom rs. Nur 
Inclos d a living Iliad. Tis not much 
Perpetuates our Memory, but ſuch 
As can a& wonders : and apply a Cure 
To States ſurprized with a Calenture : 
And with their Quill, beyond all Chymick 
Purge the Corruptions of a State-fick Heart \.. 
By rare Phlebotomy: This Art was His, 
Which-made his Name fo precious as it is. ', 
Such-was the PraRice of a Golden Time 
To (pare theTerſon, but to tax the Crime. 
Age is not famm'd by jears but howrs , as T ima** 
So Works are ballanc'd not by:Leafs but Line} 
Clitxs affitn'd; and bound it with an Oath: "$5 
Thar Celſns Poets were niere food for th*Moth 77 
And for thoſe Mansſcripts which XMewins wriht® I 
They might'be fiyl'd che Surquedry of Wit. '"ÞÞ * 
Look home,and weigh theFancy of theſe dani 
And you”! conclude, they tnerit equal praiſe." "}* 
A Title or a Frontiſpiece in Plate -* 2: _- 
Drawn from a Perſon of deſertleſle State 
LuresLegions of admirers._— Wits muſt watt Thy 
That hold a diſtancewith rhe Sycophant. "Þ®? 
T'imiſts be only Thrivers: But a brain $4s 
That's freely generous ſcorns ſervile gain. 
Such was this pureParnaſſiamwhoſe clear tature- 5 
To gain a World could never brook to flarrer, 
Poize this Imparallel; and yon will find $27» 
A Mine of treaſures in a matchleſſe mind. 
; : $+ 


U 
7 
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*No more!che Name of Cleavelahd A ee bo me 
*A living Annal, dying Eleglie /; _ ': 144 


| cok the pitiful Flexy wLit 


pieey on hita, modeltly, taxed 3nd | 


freel Vindicated' by i jor 1&5 
ure of an indeared Brother. ,;, - » -- 


\ Ince thy remove from Earth , there came tome, 
| A Funeral Elegy aadreſt to thee : 
giacks made gracions by thy Name, 
et | too ſhort-lung'd to parallel thy Fame. 
"laurel and Bays were the Subjetts of his Pen 
ſe muddy uſe deſerved none of them. 
$4 [ublimated Stile bereft of (euſe, | 
"0 h like 4 brain-ſtrapt Juſtice 0» 4 Bench, 
Jalbyſe tones are Thunder, Fury and C ommund; 
.. "Iv in 4 DialeR none widerſtand. we 
| Thy Native Fancy was no Lucian Dream, 
wiv d from th" Cryſtal Rills of Hypocrene ;- 
oe Genius did t ſelf expreſſe 
idias Colours without foreign dreſſe. 
Unch like the Damask Roſe, bu: newly blown, 
nd blaſpeth in no T infture but her own. 
rar}. Such was thy Poelie, whith th! Albion State - 
ter envy or admire, ſcarce imitate. 
"Wn pwreſt Odes Bards ſhexld thy boſſe brmoan, 
 trdin ſurviving meaſures, or in none, 


4 M z Fo? 


%. 
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Fottheſewho want Artto imbefliſh worth, * 
Trang ren whom they endeavour to fet 

forth. 


_” 


———— 


« Sic perit ingenium, Genii ni pignora vitam 
*s Perpetuam ſtatuant,& Monumenta ſtruant, 
&* Aurea fic doeilem coluerantSecula vatem, 
© Ordine Pieridum commemorando parem, 


Anſon, 


(179) 
THE 


c HARA CT E R 
Ofa London Diurnal. 


'A Diarnal is a puny Chronicle , ſcarce pin- 
feather'd with the wings of time. It-is 
an-Hiſtory in fippirs , the Engliſh 7iads ina nut- 

- | Hel; the Aporryphal Parliaments book of XMac- 
4 rh in ſingle _— It would tire a Welch Pe- 
Q ee, to recken up how *ris removed 
| ftom an Anwal: For it nofthar Eva; one 

'- | ly of the youngeſt houſe, like a Shrimpto a LLob- 
5 | fer. The G#igimal frnner inthis kind was' Dutch 

| Gatlobelgicus the Protepla pas the moder Mer- 
+ evries but Hans-en-Kelders. The Countefſe of 
td Þ Zea/and was bronght to bed ofan Almanack, as 
| many 'childrenas-dayes in the-year. Ir may be 


I the Legi taye thneage; foihe 
| ſpawns the _ — We 


'* {rake hails the names o fScoriens , Civier, 
\} Bricannicxs. In the Frontifpicce of the old Bel- 
1B dame Dinrnal; likethe Contents of the Chapter, 
+>$ fitteth the Howſe of Common, + Judging the the 
twelve tribes of 1/rae/. You may call 
"{Kingdomes Anatomy before thererk!y rods 
"\FFor fuch is a Dixynal , the day of che monerh , 
\ __ what weather in che Comwen-wealth, It is 
M 3 taken 


- 
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raken for the pulſe of the Body Politich,, ard the 
E mporick, Divines of the Aſſembly, thole ſpirits- 
M'Dragcongrs , thump it accordingly. Indeed k 
\s'a pretty Synopſes : and thoſe grave Rabbies, 
(trough in point of Divinity ) rrade 10 no lar- 
ger Authors. The Conntrey-Carritr , when he 

uys it for tbe Ficar, miſcalls it the Vrinal : ye 
Ptqperly enough, for it caſts the water of the 
$taze , ever ſince ti{taled bloud.' It differs from 
an Axlicxs, as the Devil and his Exorciſt ; or agy 
black Witch dothifrom a white one, whoſe office 

' #0 unravel her izchant ments. 
'-- Jt begins uſually with an Ordinaxce , 'whichis 
a Lay Tiu bers... drepr before :quickned by he 
-Rozal aſſent : ' 'Tis one of the Parliaments by: 
'blows (Acts being legirimate) and hath ng more 
Syre chan a Spaniſh Ginmer , that is begorten by 


: Thus their 4:itia ( like ts patron Mars) 
45 the iffue only of the other wathout the con- 
"courſe: of Royal Fapirer. Yet\ Eaw it is if rhey 
-Yoteir,, though in defiance of their Fundames- 

rals;:like the old Sexton , who ſwore his Clock a 
- want true, whatever the S«s fay to the contrary, 

Thenext Ingredients of a Dirrnal is plots, how x 
rible plott , which: with wonderfiill ſagacitie tÞ-;. 
- hunts. drysfoor-51 while. they are 'yet' in rbeirg® 
. rauſes, before: Mdatrria prima-can put on bt Br. 
.ſmock. How many ſuch firs of the 2other ha bo 
- troubled rhe Kingdowes , and ( for-all Sir W. 7 

Pſi a al 


= hw 
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\ 


of a London-Diurnel, 18r 
&# Earl looks like a Mans Midwife ) not yer de- 


liyered of ſo much as a cuſbion. . But AZors muſt 


have their Properties 3 and lince the Stages were 
voted down,the only Play-bouje is at Veſtminſter, 

-. Suicable. to'their plots are their Informers , 
Shippers, and Taylors, Spaniels both forthe lazd 


and water: Good con{cionable intelligence! For 


owever Pin's bill may intlame the reckoning, 
gbe boneſt vermin Mkve-nort ſo much for hing as 
zhe ck F ailh., ! i 
* Thusa zealous Berber in More-fields 4 while, 
he was concriving ſome Quirporcut of Church- 
Government, by the belp ot his out» lying carers; 
aad the Otacouſticcn. of the Spirit, (diſcovercd: 
{ucha Plor,.char Selden intends co combate ; Au- 
Jiquitie, and maintain ic was a Taylers Gooſe. 
preſerved the Capincl. | 
»- | wonder my Lord of Canterbury is not once 
all-ro-be=rraycor'd tor dealing with the 
| to ſettle: the Commiſſion of 4rray in-.the 


| Tower. Ic would do well co cramp thee ticles 


ef» 
lock 
ary, 


how 


. » 
; 
1E it = 


Dermant, beſides the opportunity of re{orming. 

thoſe. Beafs of the Aung and changing. 

ir profaner names of Harry and Charles. into 
bemiah and Eleazer. raid nit gies 

> Suppoſe a (orn-cutter, | being to give lictle 

4 caſt of bis office, ſhould fall to paring his. 


@ Br«w3, miſtaking the one cnd far the other, bc= 


"rl | 


cauſe he branches at both. - This would be a 
Plot, and the next Diuryalf would furniſh you. 
With this ſcale of Yotes, Re» 


193 Te Charailer of 4 


Reſolved upon the DueFFion, chat chis at of thy 
Corn-catter was an abtuluterinvafion of che Ci 
ties Charter; in the repreſentative forc=bead of 
Iſaac. # 44 
Fn etoed, that the-evill Counceloxrs about the 
Corn=catter ace popiſhly atteQed , and enemies 
co the State; ; | 

* Reſolved, that' there be a'pyblick Thankygiving 
for the great deliverance of Mats Brow- antlers | 
and a ſolemn Covenant drawn up, to-defie the 
Corr cutterand all his works. CESOLEE 
-*Dhus the' Qvixors of this ages fight with the 
W milmily of their own heads, quell Monſters of 
their 6wn creation, make pfots and then difcos 


_— -49 who firter to ahkennel the - Foxy 


than the'T arer that is a part of him ? 

In the third place march their Adventurers 4 
the Rownd=beads Legend, the Rebells Romance ſto- 
rtesof alargerfizethan the eatrof their Set? 
able to ſtrangle the belief of a Soli-fidian. - - *- 

'*Ple preſentthem in their order : and firſt as 
4 Whiffer before theſhow, enter Stamford, ons 
' that trod the ſtage with the firſt, traverſt His 
ground, made- #leg and Exit. The Countrey 
people took him for one , that by Order of the 

ouſes, was to daticea Morrice through the Weſt 
of Englend. Well! he is a nimble Gentleman, tet 
ſim upot! Banks his $orſe in & ſallithe rampant, and 

i isa grear queſtion, which part of the Cens 
"4x | 4, 4 
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There y1s a vote paſling to tranſlate him , 
wich all nis equipace, into Monumental Gin- 
a huc it was crofied by the Female 
ommitree, alledying, that the Valour of his 
ge would bite their children by the tongues, 
+ This Cubie and a half of Commander, by 
he help ot a Divrna!, rout d his enemies fitty 
tiles off :- Te is ſtrange you will ſay, andit is 
-Egenerally believed, he would as ſoon do ir ac 
 Fithac diftance as nearer hand Sure it was his 
$word, for which the weapon-ſalve was invent 
d, that fo wounding and healing, like loving 
' I Correlates, might both work at the ſamere» 


+ But the Squib is run to the end of the 
Rope, Room tor the Prodigy of Valour, Madam 
frropos in breeches, J/alers Knight-errantry : 
d becauſe every CMonntebank mult have his 
j $Zmy, throw him Hazlerig to ſet off the ſtory 
(+ Ftheferwo fike Be and the Dragon, are alwayes 
| {worſhipped in the ſame Chapter, they bunt in 
their couples, what one doth at the head, the 
vther ſcores up at the heel. 
” Thus they kill a man over and over, as Hop» 
Lins and Sternbold murder the Plalmes with a= 
f I nother to the ſams 3 one chimes all in,and then 
the other ſirikes up as the Saints-bell. 
*} wonder for how many lives my Lord Hope 
Ii! cook the leaſe of his body. 
© | Firſts Stamford flew bim: then vide wad 


The Charaer. 


111:d that halfa bar, and yet ic is thougbc the Þ,c 
ſullea Corps would ſcarce bleed > were both F 


thete Manflayers never (o near jc. " 
+ + The fame goes of a Dutch-Headſman , tb 
he would do his office with fo much cafe and 
d:xcerity, thatthe head afcer exccution ſhould 


ttand upon the ſhoulders 3 pray Gud Sir Wik 


liam be nor Probationer tor the place. For 2s if 
he had the like knack too, mol; of thoſe whom 
the Diurnal hath flain tor him, io us poor Mors 
tals ſcern ungouchc. | w 
— Thus the Artificers of Death. can kill r 


man, Without wounding ttc body, like Light | 


ning that melts the (word, - and never Lnges © 
Scabbard. | , 


. This -is the William, whoſe Lady is the Cop {| 
guerour ©: This isthe Citie-=Champion, and the Db F 


wrxels 'Delight,.hg, that Cuckolds the Ge 
incbis Commiſſiqn : for be {talks with Eſſex, and 


ſhoots under his belly, becauſe his Oxcelleng 
himſelf is noc charged there. 'Yet jin all chis tri Y 
uteph therejs a. Whip and a Bell: tranſlate but F 
the Scene to Kound-way Down,- There Yenſen | 


Loblters, were turned into Crabs and craw 


Sack wards : there poor Sir Wilkem ran to hi 


wile for a uſe of conſolationg --- 


But the Diwnal, is. weary. of the arm of feſh, | 


andnow begins. an Hoſanno to. (rompel, one 


that harh beat up bis Deuny clean thrqugh theJ.a,, 
Old Teſtament”; youay lea the. Gepealogi [gaz 


h, 
ne 
be 
gie 
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dfour-Savieur, by the names in his Regiment, 
The Mutter Maſter uſes no ocher Litt chan the 
ficſt Chapter of - Matthew. 

» With what face can they obje& ro the King 
the bringing in of Forrainers, when chemſelves 
pncectain ſuch an army of Hebrews ? This (rom- 
pelis never fo valearuus, as when heis making 
Þeecches for the Aſſociation 3; which neverthe- 
tile he doth-ſomewhat ominoufly wich hisnerk 
awry , holding up his ear, as if he expe d 
Mabomers Pidgeon to come and prompt hin 
He ſhould be a bird of prey too by his bloudy 


beak, his Noſe is able to try a young Eagle, 


whether ſhe be lawfully begotten. Burt ail is not 
gold chat gliſterr; What we wender at in the reft 
them is naturall co him, to kill wicthcur 


4 vfouc-{hed : for the moſt of his Trophies are in 


© Church-window, when a Lookingeglaſſc 
would ſhew him more Superſticion, He-is © 
iperfe&t a hater of Images, that be hath defaced 


hp God's in his own countevance, If he deals wich 
"men, is when he tzkes them napping inan old 


{Momment, then down goes duſt and oſbes 2 and 
jeſtouteft Cavalier is notbetter, O brave Oli- 

! Times Voider, Subfizer to zhe Worms : in 
whom Death who formerly devoured our. Ag- 
*eſtor}, new chews the cud. He ſaid grace once , 
'28 if he would have fallen aboard with the 
iMarqueſſe of Newcaftle: nay , and the Dinrnel 
gave you his bill of fare; but ir proveda _ 
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banque?, as appears by the ſtory. Believe him 
as he whiitles co his Cambridge Teem of ( on» 
mittee*rmeny and he doth wonders. But boly men 
( like the boly Language ) mult- be read back- 
wards. - They rifle Colledges to promote Learns 
ingy and pull down Churches for edification. But 
Sacriledge is intailed upon him ; There muſt be 
a Cromwell for Cathedrals, as well as for 4bbeys 
a fecuce in whoſe offence carries its pardcn it 
irs mouth: For how can he be hang'd far 
Cbhurchorobbery , which gives it (elf che beneſie 
of the Clergy, 

Bur for all Cromwels Noſe wears the Domini 


cal Letter, compared ro Manchdter, he is buf 


like the Vig#ts to an boly-doy. : T his, this is the 
man of God; a ſandtified Thunde1obolt, thac B 
roxghs, in a proportionable blaſphemy. ro (1 
Lord of Hoſts, would fiyle him the dug 
ving bacte]l to the Devil. 

Indeed, as the Angels, each of them make; a 
ſeverall ſpecies, ſoevery one of his Sculdiers isa 
Giltin& Church. Had theſe beaſts bren to enter 
Into the rk, it would have puzzled Noab' to 
have ſited them into pairs. If ever there were 
a rope of ſand, it was ſo many Sesiwilted i w 
to an A7ocration, 

They 2gree in nothing , but they are all 4 
dimilts in underſtanding, It is the ſign of a 
- coward ro wink; and tight; yet all their valour 
| proceeds from their ignorance. 


. 
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* Bnt 1 wonder whence theic Generals purity 
proceeds; ic js notby traduQtion : if he was be» 
gotten a Saint, it was by equivocal generation: 
tor the Devil io the tather, is tnrn'd Monk in 
the (on : fo his godlineſſc is of the ſame paren- 
tage with good Laws, both extrafted of bad 
manners, and would he alter the Scripture, es 
he hath attempted the Creed, he might vary - 
the Text, and fay to Corruption, Thou art my 
Father, 
# This is he, that hath put out one of the 
[ FKingdomes eyer, by clouding our Mother-U- 
'n {| wiverſity ; and( if this Scotch milt further pre- 
wail) will extinguiſh this other, He hath the 
like quarrel to both, becauſe both are ftrung 
wich the ſame, Optick nerve, Knowing Loyalty, 
darbarous Rebel! who will be revenged v 
WM Learning, becauſe bis Treaſon is beyond 
the mercy of the-book. '- 
” The Dinrnal- as yet bath not talkt much of 
ViRories; butthere is the more behind ; For 
the Knight muſt alwayes beat the Giant : that's 
' to[tefolved. If ' any thing fall out amifſe, which 
vere} cannot be- ſmothered, the Diurnal hath a helpat 
| iv] Maw, it is bu purtcing to Seaxand taking a Das 
-- $ wſþ Fleet, or brewing it with ſome ſucceſſe'out 
A«-} of Trelend, and it goes down merrily. 
of af There are more Puppets that move by the 
our} wyre of a Diurnal, as Brereton and Gell, two of 
Mars his petty-toes; ſuch ſnivelling Cowardy, 
| thar 
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thac it i4 a favdur to call them ſo; Was Rrereton BF ar 
ro fight with-his teeth, as inall other things be Fine 
reſembled the Beaſt, he would have odd ot any 
man at the weapon : O he's a terrible flaughter- FF 
manata Thankſgiving Dinner :,, had he been © 
Cannibal, to have caten thoſe that he yanquiſhty NY} 
-his Gut would have tnade him valiant- = 
The greateſt wonder is At Fiirta*,  ttow he þ 
comes to be a babe of Grace. Certainly ic Yin} 
not in his perſonal], but ( as the State-Sopbiy Bk | 
diſtinguiſhe ) in-bis politick capicity 3 regene- {gr 
pared ab extra, by the zeal of the houſe he ſar gh 


4 


inzas Chickens are hatcht at Grand Cairo,by the ent 
adoption of ay Oven. ETD © 
_. There is the Woodmonger to0g.a feeble uy Fo 
+a: 


toa declining Cauſe; a new branch. of the 
+. And now | ſpesk of Reformations vouz 42ts Bo: 
Fox, the Tinker, the liveliſt emblem of ic ths tre 
-may be; For what: did this Parliament ever g0 lay 
abont to reform; buc Tinker«wiſe, in mending Fling 


one bole, they made three? - ©4445 
- But I have not Ink enough: t6' cure all thy Jtee 
Tetters and Ring-worms of the State, 1 Jeb; 


- I will cloſe up allcbus : The ViRories of the Phe: 
Rebels are like the Magical Combat of Apuleiney Fime 
who, thinking he had ſlain allchree of his Enes Fe 
mics, found them at Jaſt but a Trinmvicate of Jþ,1 
Bladders, Such and fo empty are, the tris Jay 
umphs of a Diurnalyzbut ſo many potion " 

ans I: 


C ountrey- C emmitrce-man. ig 
ancies, ſo many ER of their own blow- 


«| by: 


TheC idk fer of a Chotoivy name Ab Ith 
J the Ear-mark of a Sequeſtrator.” © * 


, Committee-man by his name ſhould 66; one 
A that is poſſeſſed, there-is number enough 
1 his name to make an Epither for Legion, tie 
by Bj Perſona in contreto{(to borrow the Solecifme of 
ne {modern Stateſman ) you may tranflate ir dy 
alt Bthe Red Bull phraſe , and ſpeak as propetly, 
the Fenrer ſeven Devils ſons. It is a well-rruſs' ricle, 
1 that contains both the number and rhe Beaſt. 
| dr a Committee-manis # Noun of mutltirude , 
wtapped in- a pair-royal of Sixes : Thils the 
ame is as monttrous as'the tnan, a comptear 
| ſtocion. of the ſame lineage with == 
ſon: For his office is the Heprarchy 6f 
oof ani Eritters :ic is the broken neat of a 
p Prince, only the Royalty is great ; ſor.it is 
ere as inthe miracle of loaves, the voider ex- 
the teeds the Bill 6f fare; the Pope and he rings the 
1 [changs, there is the plurality of Crowns to one 
the Phead , joyn'them together, and there is a har> 
Ony in difcord; the triple headed Porter of 
tell; A Committee-manis the reliques of Re- 
 {þal Government , bur ( like holy Reliques)be 
; hut butks the ſubſtance whereof he is a remnang: 
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There is a ſcore of Kings.in a Committee, 4 if 


v 


of twenty; This is the Gyant with the hundred Þ 
bands that wields the Scepter,, the tyrannical 


the reliques of the Croſſe, there is the number We" 


Bead-Roll , by which the Kin ome prayeg ih 


backward , and with a kind of Rebns, at every 
curſedrops a Committee-man.Let CH ARLES 
be wayed, whoſe conducing clemency, aggrt» 
vates the defedtionand make Nero the queſtion, 
better a Nero than a Committee. . There is | : 
Execution by a ſingle, bullet, than by caſe-ſhot,, Ka 
Now a Commirtee-man. is 2 party-coloured 
officer,be muſt be drawa like fanvy with Croll By; 
and Pile in his countenance,as he relates to. the 
Souldiers, or face- about to. us fleecipg the bp; 
Country. Look ugon him martially and be is#Hh 
Juſtice of war ; one that hath bound his Dalca ſi 
uP in Buff,& will needs be of the - Z=orsymto the 
beſt-Commanders; be is one of Adars his Layy 
Elders, he ſhares inthe Government, though 
a Non-conformiſt ro his bleeding Rubrick; be 
is the like SeQtary iy arms, as the Platonick,is ip ith 
Jove, keeps a flatteripg in diſcourſe, but proves ſki 
Haggard inthe action, he is not of the Soulyſs i 
Giers, and yet of his. flock; it is an-Emblem of fGe 
the golden *ge ( and ſuch indeed he makes it 
ro-lum , wheo ſo tame a Pidgeon may; converle le 
with Yulcurs. Merhinks a Committee hanging 
abqut a Governour , and Bandileers danglingF 
abour a fur'd Alderman, have an Anagram res 
femÞ 
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4. kmblance ; there is noSyntax between a Cap 
rea {maintenance and 4 helmer, Whoever knew 
icgl wenerty routed by a grand- Fury and a Bile 
ml wa? It is 2 left-handed Garriſon wherethere 
73 lachoricy perches, but the niore prepoſterous, 
7 more in faſhion:the right hand fights,while 
= {We left rules che reins: the truth is,theSouldier 
'Þ Kkd the Gentleman are like Don Quixot and 
cho Panchiz; one fights at all adventures to 
Facchaſe the other the Government of the 
" Mand. A Committee-man properly ſhonld be 
ry ſhe Governours Mattroffe to fic his truckle; tg 
Sniſc afſefſemenrs in the neighbouring wapen= 
UE Smke. The cointry people being like an Iriſh 
dw, that will not give down her milk unleſs 
ſee her Calf before her: Hence ir is he is the 
#Barrifons dry Nurſe,he chews their contribu=- 
£ Won before he feeds them; ſo the poor ſouldiers 
like Trochilus, by picking the tecth of this 
cred Crocodile. So much for his warlike or 
; 0 {mmunition face, which is fo preternatural, 
that it is rather a vizard then a face, Mars in 
im hath bur a blinking aſpe&,his fuce of Arms 
ul- like his coat, partie per pale, Souldier and 
Gentleman, much of a ſcantling. Now enter 
Taxing and deglubing face, a ſqueezing 
ok like that of Veſpaſianus , as if he were 
breeding over a cloſe-ſtool. 
* Take him chas, and he is in che inqurfition 
of che purſe an authencick Gyplic, that nips 


your 


* is, 
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your Bung wich: a centing Oxdinanee, .. nc 
murthered fortune in/all che egurtry, but blee 
at the touch of this malefaRor-He is the {ple 
. ofxhe body Politick, thar [wells it ſelf to 
conſumption: of the whole. Atfirſt indeed hainee 
ſerreted for the Parliam. þut fiace he hath g 
efflþis cope, he ſet up for him(elf,he lives up 
theſins of thepeople, and that's a good ſta 
ing-diſh-r09, be! verifies the Axiom, Jifdem 
trier ex quibue.comporitur, bis diets ſuitable 
bi bonſticutien 4. have oncwegoRen why th 
plundring Gountry ment 1d repair to hi 
for, ſfuccour 3 certdinly it 15 under the amen 
tion, as one; whale pockets are pickt goes be 
Mal-cut-purſe, as the predominant in that 
ctiity.He out dives a dutchmanigers a nobl 
him that was never worth {ix>pence, for eli 
pooreſt donot eſcape,but Daech like he will bears 
dreyning eyen the drieſt grounds he aliens aþ 
dehnquentseſtate with as httle remorſe, as high 
holineſs givech-away an Hereticks Kingdomgyy 
arid for the trith of the Delinquency, bothpve 
GChapmen:have as little ſhare of infallibility.$/T; 
Lye 1s the grand Salladof Arbitrary Governeia 
ment,Executor to the Star-Chamber, and tt affe 
high Commiſſion; for thole Courts are not e jon 
tin&, they ſurvive in him, like Dollars changedMce! 
into fingle mony.To ſpeak the truth, he 1s rhegyan 
univerſal Tribunal; for fince theſe times allow. 
cauſes fall to his cognizance, as in a great 1n4Fip: 
fection}- 
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tion all diſeaſes turn oft to the Plague. Ic 


pacerns our Maſters the Parliament to look 
bout them, if he proceedeth at this rate, the 


ck-may come to {wallow the Pike; as the In» 


wkecelt often eats out the Principali. As his com- 


me title as t 


s are great,; ſo he looks for a reverence 
ardingly. He is punRuall.in exating your 
t, and to lay. right, it is his due; but by.the 
- upper garment is the, vails of 
Executioner.. There was a time when ſach 


tel would hardly have been.caken upan ſis 


ion for men.in Office, unleſſe the old Pro» 


þ were renewed, that the Beggars make a 
COMPanyatne thaſe their Wardeus.' You 
7. (ce. what it 15t9 hang togethey;z look upon 
un ſeverally, and you cangor. bur fumble 
\fome threds of charity : But O they are 
rmagants in conjund&ion | like Fidters who 


a> Rogues when they go fingle,and joyned. in 
 highanfort, gentlemen Mukicianers. - 1 care nog 


TIES 

< 
$417 
. ” 


h.if I unewift my Committee-man,, and:ſao 
him a receit of this grand Cacholicon. 
Takes. State-Martyr, ane that for his good 
haviour hath.paid the Exciſe of his ears, ſo 


wfered captivicy by the Land-Piracy of Ship- 


oec 
ry 
; al 
in 
10nF- 


ey, next a Primitive Freeholder,one that 


ied ites the King,. becaule he 1s a-Gentleman, 


(reſling. the Magna Cherta of delving 4s 


hr.  Adde tothele amortified Bankrupt,that 


ps out his falſe-weights with ſame ſcruples 
N2 of 


194 The CharaFer of 4 
of Conſcience,and with his peremptory ſcale fit 
can doom his Prince with a Mene Teke!.Thele 
with a new blu-ſftokin'd Juſtice,lately made &f 
a good basket-hilted Yeoman, with a ſhorsſ 
handed Clerk, tackt to the rear of him toc; 
Ty the Knapfack of his underitanding,togetheb 
with two or three equivecall Sirs, whoſe Relish 
on,like theirGent!lity,is the extra of their 

Kerts, being therefore (piritual, becauſe they 
are carthly ; nor forgetting the man of theſfic 
Faw; whoſe corruption gives the Hogon to theſe 
ſincere Junfto, Theſe are the ſimples of tt 
precious compound, a kind of Dutch hotc 
potch, rhe Hogan Mogan Committee-man. *'Þ 
A Committee-man hath a Side-man;or 16 
ther a Secter-Might, a Sequeſtrator, of whoawſſfu 
you may ſay, as of the great Sultans he 
where he treads, the Graſs grows no more. Be 
is the States-Cormorant,one that fiſhes for thelſi 
publick, bur feeds himſelf; the miſery is, kf 
filhes without theCormoranes bogey pe 
toftrengthen the gullet, and co make him dif 
gorge. A Sequeftrator ! He is the Devils 
ook,the figtt wth him is always'm the cluechesi 
There are more Monſters retain to him; th 
to all che limbs in Anatomy. It is ſtrange Phy 
ficians do not apply him to the ſoles cf the fee 
ina deſperateFeayour,he draws far beyond Pi 
geons:T hope ſome Mountebanck will {lice hinÞoir 
and make the Experiment, He is a "= och 
| awery 


calehi 


heſe 
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Irawer onee removed ; here is the differences 
xe applauds the Grinder,the other the Giſt» 
vertill gow could 7 verihe the Poets deſcri- 
jon, that the ravenons Harpie had a humane 
iſage. Death it felf cannot quit ſcores with 
im ; Like the Demonaick in the Goſpel, he 
ves among Tombs; nor is all the Holy water 
ed by Widows and Orphans,a ſufficient Ex- 
iſm to diſpoſſeſſe him. Thus the Cat ſucks 
pur breath, and the fiend your blood 3 Nor 
an the brotherhood of witch»finders,ſo ſagely 
iſtituted with cheir terror,wean theFamiliars 
But once more'to ſingle out my jmboſt Com- 


Imittee-man, his fate (for Tknow you would 


in ſee an end of him) is either a whipping 


hotfudit, when he is wrung in the withers by a 


£ 


- 
ws & 
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ommirctee of Examinations, and ſo the 
ng weeps out the moiſture which he ſoaked 
fore; Or elſe he meets his paſſing peal inthe 


lamorous mutiny of a gut-foundred Garriy 


3 For the hedg-Sparrow will be feedin 
Cuckow, till he miſtakes his commons,an 
off her head. Whatever *tis, it 1s within 
is deſert : For what is obſerved of ſome crea- 
ures, that at the ſame time they trade in pro- 


$i&ions three ſtories high, ſuckling the firſt, 


Wig with the ſecond, and clicketing for the 


hin 


aver 


urd. A Committee-man 1s the Counter- 


joint, his miſchief is ſperfration, a certain 


ale of deſtrution ; for he rujnes the Father, 


by beg 
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beggers the Son, and ftrangles the hopes & 

all poſterity. "= *0} 

A Letter to a Friend, Diſſwading bim from his ate 
tempt to marry «a NUN. 


SIR, 7 
Hough no mans armes can be opened wi- 
"4 der to receive you on ſhore, and give you 
poſſeſſion of this breſt, yet I know not whether 
with the nſua!! complement, I may welcon 
on home, as'doubring your Countrey may 
ave mewed that relation in fo long an ab» 
fence, ſhe having expos'd her nobleſt Mue, be- 
Ing convition enough to make you diſclaim 
her. Befides, there is ſuch a new face of things 
fince your departure, that what was former 
the Charafer-of the Inhabitant, 1s now the 
Kingdomes, To be a firanger at whom,anſomiuch 
as were you defign'd for a ſecond Journey, it 
might be partof your bufineſs to travel other 
Countries in queſt of your own. Indeed the FF 
Is ſach an Alien m her looks, that moſt of her $#**. 
Off-ſpring dare not ask her __ ; her coun-}© 
Eenance is not denizen of her ſelf, mu 
think her to be ſome floating Mand, that had I®* 
madea voyage only to trick for an outlandiffy fe" 
viſage. Some, who have ſpelPd her linesF 
ments, ſay ſhe copies ont the Dutch, and tw} 
make good the patalle!, they doubt not eo in» 
Ranice our Hh Governours, I is 1n a =_ 
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iT: } ken Kingdom, as in a crack'd Lookin-glafle, 


where inſtead ofione face, that Monarchelike, 


; ſhould repreſent the whole, you may ſee varie- 


ty of leffer ones glimmering in xs room, and 
the Aſpetsofaltof them fierce and frowning, 


Well then, a forreigner ſhe is,and her compley 
mon ' borrowed; fo that as onr new Poll 
the 


be. —_ would have the Earth to move, an 


cavens ftand ſtill, the ſame may be ſaid of the 


| State of ours, -and the Royall crain that you 
, Ineere part of, It was the Kingdom wandexed, 
'Fnot you that leſt it, You are fix'd, and Enge 


Ind in exile. When a Country reels from its 


- {{ccled poſture, there” is no defe&ion in him 
 Ithac quits it,; 3t having firſt abandon'd it fel£ 
; {In this cafe,though ic be a fallacy in the ſence, 
+ fit holds good in-reafon, that the ſhore moyes 


1ch 
| 
1er 


and falls off from the Saylor. Whence youſee, 
vir, there is ſome poſlibility I might reverſe 
our travels, were it not for one argument 
hich abundautly confirms them, the ſage exx 


Sþcrience you have treaſur'd up in your obſer» 


vations : for no ſooner had you loſt your nas 
tive ſoil, but by way. of reprifall you took 1n 
ethers. The Dominious you vilit you carsy 


} Jong with you, and by a vitoripus induſtry 


then pay 'tribuceto your anderſtanding 


"Tac like a number of our roaring Gallauts, 
. [nhoreturn ſoempty, & without cheir errapds 


if their travdl; hke Witches in the air,were 
b=ere- | N 4 nothing 
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nothing but the waſtage of a deluded phantz 
fie, perlwading themſelves that they circle the 
Globe,when the Card they ſail by, 1s nothing 
elſe buta {lumbering impoſture. But methinks 
we are too grave Sir; whatif we unbenda 
while, and tell you, that in all your Erranery, 
there is no Adventure ſo much afted&ts me, as 
that of the Nun: where 1 cannot determine, 
whether your love it ſelf were more exotick, 
or the form of accoſting it: For although it 
be natural! for Jealoufie to ſtudy Fornicatien, 
and every Cuckcold within his own precinds 
to be an Engineer, yet never before have[ 
heard of a Miſtreſle fenc'd with a port-cullice, 
or anamorons viſit manag'd with the caution, 
which ſuſpicions Kings uſe in an interview, 
This manner of greeting may not unkely be 
termed Cypids barriers, breathing exercile ras 
ther then a combat,where the dallying Cham» 
pions have a rail to part them, that they ma 
notfhght it out to the uttermoſt. Had your ol 
Romancing ſpirit poſſeft you, the brandiſh'd 
blade would have freed the Lady from her ins 
chanted durance; nor had you been lefle con- 
cerned in the reſcue,than the fair Recluſe ; for 
who, that blows ſhort in tion of his 
love, and in that heat of impatience ſhould be 
ſever'd from his hopes by a few evious bars, 
would not feel himſelf like another S. Law 
rence broy''d on a Gridiron ? But ſee ow Cl 
iis omes 
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tomes may vary with the clime; as there are 
ſome Regions who falute one another by put- 
ting off cacir ſhoos inſtead of tucir hats; ſoit. 
ſeems where you have been, there is as ditfe- 
renta form of imprilonmentc : the Pritoner is 
at large and wirhout the grate wiſhing for ad- 
mittance, and ſhe, at who'e ſuit his ſoul is ar- 


xelted, cloſe clapt up and abridged of liberty, 


Sure at this grate choſe Chryſom--lovers called 
Platonicks,had their firſt training,thoſequeatie 


-gamiters that diet chem(elves with the very nc- 


tion of mingling ſouls, without putting their 
bodies to farther brokage than killing of 
bands, and twiſting of eye-beams. For your 
part Sir, you are none of thoſe puling ſto» 
macks, you havean appetite for a whole Cloi- 
ſer. _ It is but trifling ſports for you to pull 
down the Out-lier unleſle you leap the pale, 
and ler {lipat the herd. 1 wonder what exor- 
ciſme the Abbeſſe uſed to get quit of the In- 
cubus ; for had ſhe not checked your hovering 
temptations, I am confident by this time you 
had transformed the Covent, and turned the 
Nunnery into a Seraglio. But in ſover ſadneſſe 


whya Nun ? Sir, how came yon out of the a- 


ive torrent into that ſolitary creek ! Princes 
ſeldome treat of Matches, but in forreign Do- 
minions ; your affefion takes greater ſtate, as 
fixing upon one of another world : had your 
Paſſion been centred on the beauty of her _ 
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] had looked upon itas the a&t of your convers 
fion, ſuch a love might juſtly have been chri- 
ened by the name of Zeal, being ſetled on # 
perſon, on whom to be enamoured is in aſort 
to take Orders. Hence it 1s, there want not 
ſome who ſuſpe& your Religion,leſt equivoca- 
ring from the beauty of her perſon, to that of 
her profeſſion, you ſhould turn Monaftick. O- 
thers, who are better acquainted with the 
warmth of your'temper, are rather ſolicitous 
for the Church in generall, for fear left with 
Litther you ſhould marry a Nun, and fo with 
him to make her a Join&ure ina new Religh« 
on. If this be your plot, conſider I pray you, 

how difficult it is to innovate farther in this 
age of Novelties,when the world is fo ſpent in 
new inventions, that for want of gain, even 

ruſtand rottennefſſe are flouriſhed over with a 
feeming verdure Not one of all thoſe beldam 

hereſies, that did pennance formerly by the 

doom of the Ancients, but bath caſt her skin 
fince theſe confufions, and giveth her ſelf out 
for a blooming Virgin. But I think I may 
ſpare this piece of councell : 1 dare be your 
compurgator for medling with Religion. That 
which rd your ſpirits, was the ambition of 


the enterprize; nor could you entertain a more 


aſpiring frenzy, but by making to a glorified 
body. Tell me, I pray you, how many beads 
did you dropin wooing 2 By what Liturgy did 
2 you 
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you frame your conrtſhip? Laick applications 
are here ſcandalous,nor will it'avail to ſay you 
languiſh without compaſſion : A ſenſnall man 
is able to vitiate the veſtall flame even by his 


martyrdome. Ocrher lovers in the jollity of 


their trope, ue to tanonize their Miltrefles,as 
being of opinion, that the native rubrick of 
their cheeks hath hallowed chem; will you run 


counter to that conſecration, and degrade a 


Saint by morall addrefles ? If you have no 
room in your Kalendar 'for perſons upon 
earth, yea do not prophane a Probationer of 
heaven, as if che readieſt way to reftifie Su= 
perſtition, were with our Modern Reform- 
ers,to bow it into Atheiſme.Let me adviſe you 
Sir, to retrieve your ſelf back from this carnal} 
facriledge. Catch not at Herofratus his fame, 
by ſetting fire on the Temple; and diſpute 
not a ſhape of guilt with Lucifer, in cauſing a 
ſecond fall of Angels: Nay, never ſtart Sir, 
nor look about at the expreſſion; for I per- 
{wade my ſelf, that thoſe Divines, whoallot to 
each of us a Tutelar Angel for our protetion, 
would not prejudice their opinion,fhould they 
leave her to her own tuition, as hardly know- 
ing in fich a perſon how to diſtinguiſh be-' 


tween the Charge and the Guardian. Sir, I 


wasentreated by our noble Friend, that what 
my Phantafie ſnggeſted upon this _ I 
would mould into number 3 but 1 nauſt begg 

007 your 
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your mp— being a requeſt with which to 
comply were to be your fellow-criminall, and 
by a conformity of guilt to pervert a Vota« 
Ty; for even my Muſe is vowed and yield. 
"£00, ſhe is ſet apart for theſervice of my Mi-- 
ſtreile, and wh-- is that, but even true Religi- 
on. The truth is, ſhe is ſocharilie. confined to 
that ſole employment, that ſhould 1 in verſe 
attempt to yield you an accompt, how much 
I honour you, not a whole grove of Laurel| 
would bribe her to a diftick,whereas in tranſi» 
torie proſe, were I Maſter of all thoſe Lan» 
guages, which Imakeno queſtion but you have 
gain'd by your travels, I ſhould hold them all 
roo few to give you ſufficient aſſurance that I 
am, 
Sir, 


Tour moſt faithfull. . 


—— 


ti — 
—————_——_— 


LETTERS, 
SIR, 


Em T have no reaſqn to be guilty of 
much good meaning to your Garriſon, 
yet I chought it not unfit to tell yon, that on 
Friday laft,one Hill by name,in no other con- 
dition than my ſervant, entred your Ark, and 
with him of my monies 133-0-8. this preciſe 
ſumm Twas willing you ſhould know,ſuppoſing 

; your 
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your wiſdome might own the monies, though 


your honefties could hardly allow the a&.Wch 

f fo, & that hereafter we ſhall find it no fin to 
violate, your ſan&nary, & upon the audit find 
the receipt, we may happily count it a loan, 8& 
nota loſs, ir being in hands reſpoatibls for 
greater matters:& now Sir,ler me {peak to you 
as a judge,not as an advocate, give the fellow 
his juſt reward,prefer him,or ſend him hither, 
and we ſhall; if you dare not truſt him, let him 
be trafſed;if you dare, T ſhall wiſh you more ſuch 
ſervants, and for that onely reaſon excuſe me 
for thepreſent,that I dare not fay 1 am em 

W. 


The Anſwer. 


 C\ Ixtly, beloved is it ſo,that onr brother,and 


\) fellow labourer inthe Goſpel is ſtare aide? 
then this may ſerv for an uſe of inftruftion,nor 
to truſt in man,or in the Son of man. Did not 
Demas leave Paul? Did not Onefimus run from 
his maſter Philemon ? Alſo this ſhould teach us 
"to imploy our talents, and not lay them up in 


2 napkin.Had it been done among theCavaliers 


it had been juſt, then the Iſraclite had ſpoiled 
the Egyptian:but for Simeon to plunder Levi, 
that-that-!You ſee what uſe Sir, T make of your 
doctrine you ſent to me, and indeed fince you 
change ſtile ſofar as to nibble at Wit,you muſt 
pardon it to quit ſcores; Tpretend alittle toa 
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. gift in preaching,'Sir, TexpeRed to hear from 
you in the phrale of the loſt Groat, and the 
rodigal Son, and ſuch a taxtin of language, 
| wo F perceive your communication 1s nat 
alwayes yea,yea,butnowand then a little hary 
| lortry Rhetorick : you ſay that- your man 
entred our Ark,Tam forry you are (@ ignorant 
ja Scripture as tqlet him come lingle; The text 
had been better ſatisfed;if you had pleaſed to 
bear him companie, for then the beaſts had 
entred by couples. !Buttthough he came aloe, 
yet-well lined it ſeems, a 133.00, fare the Hye 
and Crie had good Lungs, it. would have been 
out of breath ele, before it had reached the. 
Thus is the ſum,but why you call it the preciſe 
ſum, lince it is fallen away, I underſtand not: 
but how come Foy to reckon {o'paniually 
Did Anni tell itypon the Table-Dormant ? 
What year of the perſecution ofthe Saints ?'[ 


wonder you did not rather  cotint ic by the. 
ſhekels, that is the more. ſantified coin. I take Þ 


it you are miſtaken, in the ſanRuarre you ſpeak 
of;For that which your man. hath taken is Wel- 
beck,one of our Chappels of eaſe, not the Mo- 
ther Church,ourGarriſon of Newarke.But the 
belt 15,they are both without the reach of your 
facriledge. Whereas youcount the lofſe but a 
loan, weſhall grant as a debt, but bearing the 
ſame date of payment, as that which you bore 
 rowed on the publickFaith,T faſpe& your hand 
was 


. _ 
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Was troubled with the palſey when you wrote 
ofa Judge:your man how ever ſhall find me an 
advocate, ſo what fay you to an occationaH 
meditation ? Refle& hut on your ſelf, how you 
have uſed aur common mafter,and 7doubt not 
but then you will pardon your man, he. hath 
but tranſcribed and copied out the difloyaltie 
of his maſter,as his fraternity hath taught him: 
and to conclude with your own; 1 wiſh you 
more ſuch ſervants; and more ſuch ſums,to be 
derived to their proper channel], from whence 
i is imaginable that was purloined. 


wr ]. C. 
SIR, 
T'] Ad not indulgent mercie provided for 
troubled ſpirits, ſacred oracles, how trou- 
; Ibicd had you been to contrive ſomething wor- 
t ? thy of laughter?how eafilie had the expence of 
21 Fyour wit been trufſed up in an Egg-(hell.Zdare 
the. Jnot trace in holie ground,it is not ſafe nibling 
ake Ithere;you ſee what defrine Tmake of your uſe. 
eak _ yet ſo far as yours is prophane, give me 
ve tonibble at wit,though Idare undertake, 
likea mightyColoſs(whoſe verie motion doth 
Cleave-Land like terram findere) to devoure in- 
digeſted lumps of wit, as the Cyclops men at a 
morſel,& then retail it out as a Jugler doth In- 
kle by the yard,all in CharaGers,& by couples 
Dre Jentring the ark upon account. Yet allow meto 
ad Jnibble : andT'le allow you the gift in preach- 
vas ng, 
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ing Pirie it is the proviſion of ſo many ſavorie 
leſſons, wholſome inftruQtions, even lo manie 
pious Colle&ions, as might worthilie have 
entituled you to the comfortable fubfiftance of Þ ha 
a well gleb*d Vicaridge,beſides rhe advantage 
of a wit, which would require another wit, to 
tel how great ſuch a divine knowledge as might 
enable you to prophane everie leaf of holie 
Wric, unknown ſanftitie, and'a-conſ{cience {@ 
render | dare not rouch;Pirie it 1s ſach accom F| 
pliſh'd gifts, and prodigious Parts ſhonld be 
miſ-imploy'd in ſecular affaires,ſuch an holie 
Father might have begort as manie babes for 
the Mother-Church of Newark, as our partie 
hath of late done Garriſons, and converted 88 
many ſouls asChaucersF rier,with the ſhonlder-f- 
bone of the loſt ſheep. But you lay you expe&ed:F- 
Ithought you had had more than you expe 
ed, but however you expected penitenciallf* 
language, and humble ftile. The groat T willf-.. 
not meddle with, *cis holie coin, and addreſſef 
fuli of complaints. Sir, we (like your ſelves)F 
can ſpeak big of our loſſes, and yet with more 
ingenuitie confefſe them;though I for modeſtief 
will not ask you who ftole from you of lates 
Fort-town, or who ran away with the King f 
bur of chat--for that preciſe ſum,T ſee you areh; 
willing to quarrel at preciſenefſe, it was to tell 
you revenge would have transformed it uponi 
Four very---How you quarrell at your go d, 
ad 
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ie {had you miſtaken him for a tax-gatherer, and 
ie | tas fi him of his portage before he arrived at 
bur Chappel of caſe, I would nor-you ſhould 
have abated him a fourth part for his forward- 

| heſſe, and putirt upon the file of contribution 

for his Maje'lies good Garriſoh of Newark; 1 

ſhould have liked rhe ſecuriry well , and when 

tie F your works had failed ro ſave yon,expetted a re- 

turn 'upon the publick fairh , rhe meditation 

whereof putreth me upon chis advice; chink not 

*X | profaneſſe can compact with mu, rocalt ups 

*F trench of ſecuritie, atternpr not,though a gyahit, 

fo reach at ſtars, to throw that Proverb at 

*F you, 

4 Be wiſe on this fide Heaven, 


ar Y \ The Anſwer. 
hor Philoſopher that never laughed but once, 


* when he ſaw an Aſſe mumbling of thiſtles , 
{Would have broke his ſpleen at the rejoynder of 
yours, for who would not take that for an 
mblem' ofthis , obſerving how gingerly , and 
wich what caution you nibble ar my Letters, 
{t ic ſhould prick your chaps. But ſomeching' 
_ muſt needs bz reply'd : Repecitions are uſuall 
144th che Saints at Granthar#. I look upon your 
had Eerter as @ fpircle-Sermon ,/ where I perceive 

your 


. 
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your ambition, how you would prove youy Fg 
ielf a clean beaft, becauſe you know how tg 
chew the cud: For the fiſt ſentence , wherg 
you ſpeak of troubled ſpirits, and ſacred Os 
racles, you talk as if you were in Doll Commong 
cxtaſie, certainly your ſpirit is croubled, ell 
your expreſſions had not run ſo mudey 2 for 
neyer was Oracle more ambiguous, if poſlible, 
to be reconciled to ſenſe. The wit which you 
ſay may be truſſed up in an egg-ſhell, 1: tear 
your. oval crowa hath ſcarce capacity to cons 
tain; your diſclaim being a Coloffe content, 
I have as diminitive thoughts of you as you 
pleaſe. 1 takeyon for a Jack of Lent, and my 
pen ſhall make of you accordingly , three 
throws for a peny, But you cannot Cleavts 
Land like terram fizdere.  O what a chargeable 
commodity is wit at Grantham, where the poor 
writer playes the Pimp, and jumbles to Lan: 
guages together in unlawfull ſheets for the pro- 
duCtion of a quibble. But I applaud your cuns 
ning, the more unknown the town is you, jeſt 
in, your wit'will be the better; and why can. 
not you Cleave the Land? tread but hard, and 
your cloven foot will leave it's impreſſion ; you 
talk of the Cyclops and Tagets, indeed hard 
words are the Juglers Dialc&, but take: heed, 
the time may come, when unleſſe you play pre- 
. fo be gone, your run-away- King may cauſe you 
Juglers wiſe to diſgorge your fate, and vomir 

a 


CTETITER > 209 
g fope inſtead of Inkle. Burt to eccho your 
tumpaſſiion and return you an inventory of 
var good party, it is not pity the pure extraCt 
df ſantified' Emanvel, parboyled there in 2 


mc | Pipkin of Predeſtination , and ſince well read 


In the lick mans ſalve, and crums of comfort, 
and liberally fed with all the minced meat in 
Divinicy; Ic is nor pity fucha pious gogle at 
the Eye, ſuch a melodious twang art the nolt, 
fach a ſplay-Touth drawn dry , as ic were, cdi- 
ſying the ear in po, belides the cheverall 
boon which will ſtretch forth ſo far as ſeven- 


teenthly ; Is it nor pity theſe gallanc ingredi- 
tnts of modern devotion, which might juſtly 
tave qualified you for a tub»!eQure, and in 


time have enlarged your Diocelſe as that of 
Hideberie, that thoſe ineffable parts that paſſe 
# underſtanding, ſhould thus be ſequeſtred 
frorn the primitive ofe , and of a godly Lance- 
preſade in the Church milirant , be converted 
to'4 brother of the Blade, ſiich a walking Di- 
rQorie, ſach a zealous Roger as this, might have 
faved more ſouls then ever Sampſon ſlew , 
md with the ſame Engine, the Jaw-bonie of 
an Aﬀe: your pen is coy, and you wavethe 
holy grodhid; and the holy coin with a fque- 
miſh preterition; I am glad to hear you ac*. 
knowledge there is an holy ground, for then [ 
hope Hotham's barn is not as good a Conpre- 
gation as Saint Paul's; for the holycoin you 
mu 
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muſt pardon meifT ſuſpeR the chaſtiry of your 
fingers. 1am fure thoſe of your party have been 
troubled with fellons; witneſle the Church-reve. 
nues, and ſeveral facriledges that cannot be pai- 
red off with your nails; But there is another rea- 
ſon why I abſtain from the ignominie of the 
Saints. You were in hopes to retrieveyour mo» 
nie, but verily,verily, never ſprings the partridge: 
You would have your man taken for a tax-£a- 
therer: Lord, how the ſtile alters, the man when 
he was with you,was one of the Scribes and Pha- 
riſees, and here he muſt paſſe for a Publican and 
ſinner. Sir, wecaſt up no trench of ſecuritie, 
though we might have dirtenough inyour lan- 
guage todo ir, and u we hope to be faved by 
our works, for allthe firength of your Faith, 
whereby you hold your felves able to remove 
mountains: for your advice, not to throw ſtars 
at your head,l embraceir,for what need I,as long 
as there is gooſe-ſhot to be had for monie , my 
wit ſhall be on what ſide heaven you pleaſe, pro- 
vided it bealwaies antartick to yours;for the ap= 
pellation ofGianr 1 accept it,only I am ſorry that 
I am not he with the hundred hands, that I 
might ſo often ſubſcribe my ſelf, 


Sr, 


\ 


/ TonurServant, 


Jo.Cl. 
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OF A 
DIURNAL-MAKER, 


Diarnal- Maker is the Sub-almoner of Hi- 

ſtory, Queen Mabs Regiſter ,.one, whom 
by the ſame figure , that a North-Countrey 
Pedler is a Merchant-man, you may ſtyle an 
Authour : Ir is the like over-reach of lan- 
guage,where every thin tinder-cloaked Quack, 
a Door, when a Clumfie Cohler uſurps the 
attribute of our Engliſh Pcers, and is vamped 
a Tranſlator, lift him a Writer and you ſmo- 
ther Geoffrey in ſwabberſlobs, the very name of 
Dabbler over-ſers him, heis fixallowed up in 
the praiſe like Sir Sammel Luk: in a great Saddle, 
nothing ro be ſeen but rhe giddy Feather 'n 
his Crovyn. They call hima Aercary, but he 
becomes the Epithete, like the little Negro 
mounted on the Elephant, -juſt ſuch ner He 
blor-rampant. He has not ftuffings ſufficient 
jor the reproach of a Scribler, but ir hangs abour 
him like an old vvives skin, vvhen the fleſh hath 
forſaken her,lank and looſe. He defames a good 
titie,as vvell as moſt of our modern Noble-men. 
O 3 tbole 
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thoſe Wennes of greatneſle, the Body-politicks 
moſt peccanc humours, bliſtred into Lords, 


He hath fo rawboned a Being, that however. 
you render him, he rubs it our, and makes, 


rags of the expreſſion. The filly Countrey- 
man (who ſeeing an Ape in a ſcarlet coar, 
bleſt his young worſhip, and gave his Larid- 
lord joy of the hopes ef his houſe did not 
{lander his Complement with worſe applicati- 
on, then he that names this ſhred an Hiſtorian, 
To call him an Hiſtorian; 1s ro Knight a Man- 
drake, it is to view him through a perſpective, 
and by that groſſe Hyperbole to give therepy- 
tation of an Engineer to a maker of Mouſe- 
traps. Such an Hiſtorian would hardly paſſe 
muſter with- a Scotch Scationer in a ſieve-full 
of Ballads and godly Beuks. He would not ſerve 
for the breit-plate of a begging Gr#cian. The 
moſt crampiCompendinm that the age hath ſeen 
ſince all learning was torn into ends, out-ſtrips 
him by the head : | ] have heard of Puppet 

that could prattlein a play, but never ſaw 0 


their writings before. There goes a report of 


the Hollaxd women, that together with their 
children they are delivered of a Sooterkin : 
not unlike to aRat, which ſome imagine to be 
the Off-ſpring of the Stoves: I know not 
what ignis faruus adulterates the Preſſe, but ir 
ſeems much after that faſhion, elſe how could 
this Vermin think to be a Twin to a legitimate 
| | Writer, 
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Writer, when thoſe weakly fragments ſhail 


paſſe for Hiſtory ? let the poor-mans box be 
intituled the Exchequer, aud the almes-basket 
a Magazine. Not a worm that gonaws on the 
dull ſcalp of voluminous Hoelljn/hed, bur at e- 
very meal devoured more Chronicle, then his 
tribe amounts ro. A marginal note of Willi- 
am Prinne would,ferve for a winding-ſheet for 
that mans work, like thick-skinned fruits are 
all rinde, fic for nothing bur the Authors fate; 
to be paredina Pillory. 

The Cook, who ſerved up the Dwarf ina 


' Pie (to continue the frolick» might have 


lapped up ſuch an Hiſtorian as this in the bill 
of fare. He is the firſt cin&ture and rudiment 
of a Writer, dipped as yet inthe preparative 


blew, like an Almanack well-willer, He is the 


Caaet of a Pamphleteer, the Pegee of a Ro- 
mancer. Heisthe Embrioof a Hiſtory, ſlinked 
before maturity 3 How ſhould he record the if- 
ſues of time, who himſelf is an Abortive? L 
will not ſay but he may paſle for an Hiſtorian 
in Gerbiers Academy, he is much of ſize of 
thoſe knot-graſſe profeſſors; W har a pitiful 
Seminary was there projected, yet ſuitable e- 
nough tothe preſent Univerſities, thoſe dry- 
Nurſes, which che providence of the age has 
ſo fully reformed, rhat they are turned Refor- 
madoes. But that is no matter, the meaner the 
better: Ic is a-maxime obſervable in theſe 

O 4 dayes 
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dayes, that the only way to winne the game, 
3s to play pezry-Fohns. - Or this number ig tlig 
Eſquire of the quill; for be hath the grudg- 
ang of Hiſt:ry, and ſome yawnings, accord- 
ingly. Wricing is a diſeafe in him, and holds 
like a quotidian, fo it is his. infirmicy that 
makes him an Author : . As Mahomer wis 
'beho!ding tothe falling ſicknefle to vouch him 
a Propher. That 'nice Artificer who filed a 
chaine fo thinne and light thar aFlea could 
trail it (as if he had worked ſhorr-hand, and 
raught his rooles to cipher) did but contrive 
"an Emblem for this skip-Jack and his ſlight pro- 

ductions. 

* . Me rhinks the Tark ſhould licence Di- 
urnats,. becauſe he prohibits learning and 
books. A Library of Diurnals is a Ward- 
robe of frippery, it isa juſt Idea of the Lim- 
bo of Infants. I ſaw one once that could 
write with bis toes, by the ſame toien 1 
£ould have wiſhed he had worne his copies 
* for ſocks, it is he without doubr, from whom 
the Diurnals derive their pedigree, and they 
have a birth-right accordingly, being ſhutfled 
out at the beds-feer of Hiſtory. To what 
infinite humbers an Hiſtorian would multi- 
ply, ſhould he--crumble into Elves of this 
profeſhon ?. Legioned Pymme,; ' whoſe fleſh 
bred- ſuch a world of Executors; as being 
made of the rae of a Herring, of aching 
|  _ nn 
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of a Diurnal-maker. 21; 


*e!ſcbat compatted nits,oid nor disband his body 


in more varictic, To lupply this fmallneſſe 
th-y are fain to joyn forces,{o they are nor fing- 
ly. but as the cuſtome 1s, 1n a croaking Commit- 
te; They tug at the Pen, like {]3ves at the Qare 
8 whole brink together, they write in the Pa-» 
fare that the Sweeds give fire in, over one ance 
thers heads. Tc is fajd there is more of them 
po to A ſuit of Cloaths, than to. a Britan- 
wicus; In this Polygamy the Cloaths bred , 
and cannot determine whoſe iſſue is lawfully be- 
£orren. 

And here | think it were not amiſſe to take 
a particular how he is accoutered, and fo doe 


by him, at he in his Siqui for the wall-:zyed 


Mare, or the crop-+fiea-bitten; give you the 
marks of the beaſt, 1 begin with his head, 


which is ever in the Clouts, as if the night-cap 


ſhould make affidivit, that the brain was 
pregnant- To what purpoſe doth the Pia Ma- 
ter lie in ſoduly, in her whice formalities, ſure 
ſhe bath hard labour, for the browes have 
ſqueezed for it, as you may perceive by his 
buttered bonegrace , that film of a demicaſter, 
ic is ſo thinne and unfuous, that 'the Sun- 


| beams miftake it for a vapour, and are like ro 


cap him; ſo it is right Heliotropes ic creaks in 
the ſhine, and flaps in the ſhade. What ever 
it be, 1 wiſh it were able to call in his cares; 
there is no proportion. betwixt that head 
and 


216 The (raratrer 
and appartenances ? thoſe of all Luzgs are no 
more trc ior that {ma!l Noddle of the circumcily 
on, than brafſe boſſes fer 2 Geneva Bible. In 
what a puzzling new:ralicie is that pour foule 
that moves betwixt eo ſuch panderuus biaffes. 
His collac is wedg-d with a piece of peeping live 
nen, by which he means a bond, it is the fur- 
lorne of his (hicet ceawling our of his neck, in- 
deed.it is time tac his ſhire were Jogging , for 
jt hath ſerved him an-(apprentithip, and. as 
prentices uſe) it hath I:acn:d his traderoo, 
co which effc&t ic is marching to the Paper 
Mill ang che next week ſets up for it {elf inthe 
{ſhape of a Pamper, His Gloves are the ſha 
vings of his hands, for he caſis his skin 
like a cancelled parchmenc, the itch repreſents 
che broken ſeals, His Boots are the Legalies 
of two black Jacks, and till he-pawned the 
lilver chac the Jacks were tipped with, it was 
a pretty mode or boot-hoſe rope. For thereſt 
of his havit he is a perfe& S-aman, a kind 
of Interpawlin , he being hanged about with 
his courſe compotition theſe Poledavics pa- 
Pere, 

Bac] muſt draw to an end, for every Cha- 
ract.r is an Anotatmny-Lefture, and ic fares 
with mee in this of the Diurnali>maker, as 
with him that reads on a begged Malciator ; 
my ſubje& ſmells b:fore I have gone half 
thorow him; for a parting blow then, the 
| word 


of a Dinynal-maker. 217 
word Hiſtorian imports a {age and ſolemn Au- 
thor, one that curles his brow with a ſullen gra» 
vity, like a Bull necked Presbyter, ſince the Ar- 
my bath got off his juriſd1&ion, who Presbyter= 
like ſweeps his breait w:tch a reverend beard, full 
of native moſſe-rroopers. Nor ſuch a ſquirting 
ſcribe as this that 1s troubled with the Rickets , 
and makes pennyworths of Hiſtory.The Colledg 
Treaſury, that never had in bank above a H 
groat , ſhut up there in a melancholy ſolitude, 
hike one that is kept to keep poſſeſiion, had as 
good evidence to ſhew for his title, as he for an 
Hiſtoriar: ſo if he needs will be an Hiſtorian, he 
isnot cited in the Sterling acceprion, but after 
the rate of blew caps reckonitg an HiſtorianSeor. 
Now a Scotchmans tongue runs bigh Fallamer, 
there is a cheat in his Ideom, for the ſence ebbs 
from the bold expreſlion, like the Citizens G al- 
lb#,which the drawer interprets bur half-a-pixr. 
In ſumme , a Diurnal-maker is the antimark of 
an Hiſtorian, be differs from him as a Drill from * 
aman(orifyou had rather haveir in the Saints 
gibberiſh)as a Hintor doth from a Holder-forth. 
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"CLEAVELAN DS 
FERITLION: 


To His 
HIGHNESSE 
The Lord 


PROTECT. OR; 


May it pleaſe your Highteſs, 


Ulers within the Circle of their 

R Government have a claim to that 
which is ſaid of the Deity , They 

have their Center every where, and their Cir- 
cumference no where. [t is inthis confidence 
that I addrefle to your Highneſſe, as know- 
ing no place ir-the Nation is {0 remote, as 
not to ſhare in the ubiquity <f your care z 
no Priſon ſo cloſe as to ſhut me up from 
partal-ing of your ir fluence. My Lord, it is 
my mistortune , that after ten years of re- 
tixement 


| (220) 
tirement from being engaged inthe Ciff. 
rence of the State , having wound my {elf 
vp ina privace recefle , and my comport- 
ment to the publick, being ſo inoffentive, 
that in all this time, neither fears nor jea- 
loufies have {crupled at my ations: Being 
about three months ſince at Norwich, ] was 
ferched with a guird before the Commis 
fioners, and ſent Priſoner to Tarmouth,an1 
if ir be not anew offeace to make inquiry 
whercin I offended(for hitherto my faults 
arc kept as cloſe as my perſon, )I am indue 
ced to believe , that next to the adherence 
tothe Royal party , the cauſe of my con. 


finement is the narrowneſſe of my cſtare F 


for none and committed whoſe eſtate tan bai 
chem, I cnly am the Priſoner ,. who have 
no Acres tobe my hoſtage. Now if my 
poverty be Criminal ( with Reverence be 
i ſpoken, ) I muſt implead your Highneſs, 
whoſe victorious Artms have reduc'd me 
to it,as acceſſary to my guilt, Let it ſuffice, 
my Lord, that the calamity of the Warre 
hath made vs poor; do not puniſh us for it, 
Whoever did pennavce for being raviſhed ? Ts 
it not enough that we arc ſtrivr 10 os , 

| ut 
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but ir-muſt be made in order to a ſevere 
Laſh 2 muſt our ſcars be engraven with 
new wounds 2 muſt we firſt be made 
Cripples, then beaten with our own 


, Crutches£ Poverty , if it be a fault, it is 


its own puniſhment, Who ſuffers for it 
more, pays uſe upon uſe. I belcech your 
Hizhneſſe put ſome bounds to our overs 
throw, and no not puriue the chaſe tothe 
other Worldz Can your thunder be Je- 
vcl'ed ſo low as ovr groveling Coaditt- 
ons ? Can that towering ſpirit, that hath 
quarried upon Kingdomes , make a ſtoop 
at us who are the rubbiſh of thoſe ruines 2 
Methinks I hear your former Atchieve- 
ments interceding with you not too fully 
your glories , with trampling on the pro« 
ſtrate, nor clogge the wheels of your Cha- 


Prot with fo degenerous a Triumph, The 


moſt renowned Heroes have ever with 
ſuch tenderrefle cheriſhed their Caprives , 
That their ſwords did but cut out work 
for their courteſie ; Thoſe that fell by, 
their prowelle,ſpruog up by their favourg 
as ifthey had {truck them down , onely 

to 
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' to makethem rebound the higher. T hops 
your Hizhneſſe as you are the Rival of 
their fame, will be no [<flz of their vertues; 
the nobleſt Trophee that you can erect to 
your Honour is to raiſe the afflited. And 
fince you have ſubdued all oppoſition , it 
now remains that you artach your ſelf, 
and with ats of Mildnefle yanquiſh yout 
vicory. It is not long fince, my Lord, thar 
you knocked off the Shackles from mcft | 
of our party , and by a grand releaſe did 
ſpread your clemency as large as your ter- 
ritories, Let not new proſcriptions inters 
rupt our Jubilee. Let not that your Ienity 
be flandered as the ambuſh of your further 
rigour, For the ſervice of his Majeſty C it it Þ 
be objeRted ) Iam ſo far from excuſing it, 
that I am ready to alledge it in my vindi- 


cation : I cannot conceivethar my fideli- Þ © 


tieto my Prince ſhould taint me in your 
opinion; I ſhould rather expecRir ſhould 
recommend meto your fayour z Had not 
webcen faithful to our Xing, we could 
not have giyen our ſelves to be fo to your 
Highneſſe, you had then truſted us gra; 


fis, 
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#5} "whereas now we have ourformet. 
Loyaltic to vouch us, Youſee my Lord, 
arenas yen hand gang 

your prevent my-1n- 
ditment with ſo frank a Confeſſion, e- 
denies in this, which I may ſo' juſtly 


t almoſt arrogancie in me 
K yo truth is , I was" not 


| NE ena fave bind all that]. 


could do,, was to beara partin his ſuffer- 
ings , ayd give my ſelf up to be cheriſhed 
wich his fall; thus my charge is double 


; | ( my obedience to my Soveraign, and 


whe is the reſult of that , my want of a 
fortune 3 ) Now whatcycr refleRions I 
- have onthe former, I am atrue penitent 
for the latter ; My Lord, you ſee my 
FF epnbodanira 
you ! my ju. . 

ſtigcation, bur your Highneſie Clenien- 
cic , hihephiete crater noe te 
valiant breaſt, if you graclouſlyp 
Ei Deg! 
out W ==xacS gg your 
P Wight 
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Hg will find -—- wercie will eſtas: 


bl anode: thiin'power pa 
thb xdayes: of your, life were v 
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EN _ 
CLEAVELANDS 


«| BT E R 


Tothe Earl of 
WESTMORLAND, 


My Lord, | 
mr —_— ſumption i in menot cd 


this occafion, ' and 1 
hold be no teſſe then a Rebel to el» 
ence, if the lines you ſent mie had not 
{ me above tny ordinary Level: So 


vy bar ro exprefle my gratitude ; I muſt re- 


lounte my humility , and: purchaſe one 
My Gp — $ appt wc well 
my m int 
when my reaſon ir ſelf is ag 
nth che favour : To ſee a Perſon of your 


_ on eminencie poſſeſt” of nobilitie 


Tetmre, both of birth and 


| Ln ; fo to behd his greatneſſe 4s to 


P 2 ftoop 


perar 


parts and fortune )is{o high an honour, 
that who juſtly confiders it , if he be nat 
ſtupidly ſenſleſſe, will be ſenſlefle with 
extaſie, I for my partam loſt in amaze- 
ments z and it is mine intereſt to be ſo; 
for notknowing otherwiſe, how to give 
your prefenta fit reception, it is the beſt 
of my play to be beſides my ſelf inthe a: 
ion, You ſee ( my Lord ) how I empty 
my ſelf of my native facultic , to be ready 
for thoſe of your inſpiriogs , asthe Pro- 
phetrs of old in a ſacred furic ran out « 

their wits to make room tor the Deitk, 
I ſhall not-need hercafter co digeſt my 
conceptions , I ſhall ; om by inſtioR : 
for when you deſigned to vifit me with 
your -loftic Numbers, what was it elle 
but co make-me the Pricſt of your Lord- 


hd 


. | (226) | 
ſtoop to me, ( who live in the vale both of 
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| your ſelf and exclude competitours. Ir 


favorite of the Muſes, your ſtrain is ſo 
happy, and hath the reputation for fo 
matchleſſe, as if you had a double key 
to the Temple. of Honour : | to let in 


is you ( My Lord ) have cut the clouds 
and - reacht perfeRtion 3 who having 
mounted the cliffe, lends | an hand to 


"me who am labouring in the craggy 


aſcent: ſo towering are the praiſes you 
pleaſe to! beſtow on me, and my deſerts 


fo' grovelling,. that to ſhew you my 
head is unworthy your heights ir is not 


ableto bear ſtemy, ir grows giddy with 
the precipice ; it pains me.to be on the 
hſt of an Hyperbole , you do but cruci- 
fie my render merits to; diſtend it thus 


d-[-zt length and breadth. Conſider I pray 


you, thar [the leaneſt cndowments 


would be plump and: full , thus! blowa' 


vp' with a quil: and that-there- are ſome 


fo. dwarfiſh, whom the -wrack will not 


ſtretch to ® proper man. : Jt is an excel- 
lent breathing. > to. 0- 
"a ; 


Ver- 


\ 227) 
and be ſober, You, you (My Lord) are the - 


| (228) 
yerbcar the world in defence of a Pa; 


radox : anda good: Adyocite will weas 


ther out a cauſe, when there is neither 
truth nor tackle to affiſt his invention. 
I periwade my felF you had never vns 
derraken- to. have? wat wy Pancgyrick, 
but--chat-. you ſaw it was to combate 


waly the: tide,” and ro put -your-abilie 


ties to the utmoſt teſt in ſo unlikelie a 
ſabjea. Little do you think what ſtore; 
of oppoſers your opinion. wilt breed: 
you + for though you be fo powertul, 


in the art of periwafion, - that ſhould) | 


you turn» Apoſtate, there wonld. need 
no more- but to towle the bell for: Re-: 
ligion : yer this 15 an Herefie where- you. 
ſtand alone ,' and hike Saau in the 
breach, with your ſ:ngle yalour duel an: 


army. | 
Now, my Lord, if Þ be notmiſtaken 
vali 00s you wer til: hy your Or 
tooblige- me-g are tied: by your, Or 
der” to give. peroſtion to. the weak. and 
ſnecourleſs-» To I:muſt change mine: ad- 
dreſſes, and/thank' your Red: Ribband 


<5 for 
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have hep: upon! ine \, "that 1 
—_ pf-that' > Vice}! 

was ſtifled with Pofies caſt upon him 
in approbatiom of his worth, Which 
fragrant fate, if I ſhould ſuſtain, whar 
is thete: .mokt to: make me enamoured 
of death, but that the ſame flowers 
troll ftew my Corps in a Funerall 
Oration £ Could you think ( My Lord ) 
that the ſupprefling your name was az 
ble to coriceal you, when it is cafie to 
wind you by _=_ phraſe 2 The ſweet. 
neſſe of the language diſcovered the 
Authour , like that Rowan Senatour , 
who hiding himſclf in time of proſcri- 
ption , his perfumes betrayed him. But 


' I ſhall nor arreſt your Lordſhip ſo far 


with a further interruption. My Lord 
you have enobled me with your reſti- 
monic : and I ſhall keep your Paper as 
the Patent of mine Honour, Yet give 
me leaye to tell you; that all 
the Epithetes you pile ſo to 


build nl 2222, one 
me a: is one wan 
my ambition, il yerrs 


I: h your Lordſhip I may enjoy'for 
1 PASS be eſtecmed | T: 
SIR, | 

Hs. 
|. Jabn Cleaveland, 
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A Sigh -*?. 


FEY thoy prettie aQiye part 
To the Miſftris of my heart , 
Shew her how the tedious night, 
Sadly waſtes withour delight. 


- | How my wakiog ſoul deviles 


The filent day twixt ebbs and tides. 


Of hope and fear; How Lovein me. 
Knows no meaſureor degree. 
Tell her all my feigned dreams 

Of her enjoyment, which in gleams 
Of wiſhed blifſe I ſcem to ſee | 
But waking prav'd a fallacic. 


Contriv'd by death to kill a Swain 
More that half readie \lain, 

Tell _ my __ fears, 

Whata length's in ſeyen years, 

And that my grief well underſtood 
& worſeby far than widdow-hood- 


How to ſee and not partake 

Is but dying for her ſake. 
Tell her more than I dare ſay, 
Yet canthink as well as they | 
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That feel the S—_— of thar heat 
Which I i contemplation bear. 


And let her khow /ovt more delighes | -* 
In aQion than in appetites.” 

Tell her burial and a wife 

Untouched, are bork thingg/without S 
And that roo many heats ar cold 

Will make the bel commplexit ton old, 


And whenpoor beautie”s peſt its pris 
The reſt is but aſleepingtime,”  ! 
Tell her all thoſe lieighrs atid' 
Which are buile infemalefaces; - 

Like the orbes without.their motions 
Are burglorious piticd notions,” 


And in ſhort without deeeit' | 
Love cannot for ever-walts Kb 4 
Pray her, pray her quic Ur ts, | 
Venus joy'stO' ſoofe the 

And in fetterd twines to lie,.... WY (. 


Working TN loye's __ 


Where inth6r _ D 
She can twiſtt Wt win Tgags : 
Where 
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Where with pleaſing lofſe andpain 
Ladies clip and to't again, 
Mixing freſh with flames half gone, 
Joyesfi rſt felt, then thought upon. 


Tell herif ſhe this denie, 

Love only fed withaire muſt dic, 
Ask her whether groans and charms 
Midnight walks and fulded armes 
Be all ſhe meant, whea firſt ſhe ſlew 
My filly heart at ſecond view 2 


And if a life be ſpent in wooing, 
Where's the time reſery'd for doing ? 
Now little figb, if ſhearlaſt 

Chide and check thee with a caſt 
Ofangrie looks, like one that comes 
To kindle loye in fullen Tombes? 


Returato me my prettie dear, 
And I will hide thee ina tear. 


FINES, 
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Of the ſeveral Poems, and Contents of 
this Book, 


He Senſes Feſtival 
Fuſcara, or the Bee-errant, 
Julia to expedite her promiſe. * 
The Hecatomb to his Myſtreſſe. 
Upon Sir Thomas Martin. . © | 
: On Mr. Edward King drown'din the Iriſh Seat; 
On the ſame. : 7 
- I an Hermaphredite. | 
The Authors Hermaphrodite Ry 
To the Hettors, upon the drath of H.Compron; * © 
Square Cap.. . . Sr warks pov 
Upor Phillis, walking before Suh-rifing.. _ 
Upon a Miſer that made a great Feaſt, and tho 
. mext day diedfor grief. _— OOO 
A young man to an old Woman conrting bim. © 
To Mr. K.T. who ackt him why he was dumb. 
A fair Nymph ſcorning a black, Boy courting her; 
A Dialogue between two Zeatots upon the &c, is 
the Oath, is 4 
. Smiectimnuug, or the Club-Divines. , 
T he mit Aſſembly. Sf (es 
Mm” - Ts 
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The Table. 


The Kings Diſgnife. 
The Rebel <cor. 
T he Stors Apoſhacie. | 
Ruypertiſmus. | 
An Epitaph os the Earle of Straffford. 
Epicaphium Thom Comuris Straffordii,e. 
On the Archbiſbop of Canterbury. 
On ]J.W. A4.B. of York. 
Mark Anthony 
His Mock-ſont to Mark Anthony. 
How the Commencement grows new. _ 
The Hue and Cry after $7 John F abyetr: 
The Antiplatonick,” 
Ln Elegie upon Doftor Chaderton, occaſiontd by 
bis long deferred Funeral. 
Maries Spikenard, 
Con decallationi de <a 
Anke »pon K.Charles.  . 
ou the ſame. 
— on the {ame by the Earle of Montroſe. 
The Publick Faith, 
A Lenten-Letany. 
_ econd part. ... | 
aud Cry after the Reformation. 
7 Committee. \. 
On the happie Memoric of Alderman Hoyle that 
hang d himſelf. 
Platonich Love, _ + 
Chriſtmas-day: or the Shuttle of an inſpired Wea- 
 \*7 bolted againſt the Order oh the s 
it; Solemmiy. 
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The' Table. 
rix Memoris Dodds. Reverendillimique in 
Chriſto Patris, Jehannis Prideasx quain-no- 
viſſime #igornie Epiſcopi harumque eriſtif- 
ſime lacrymarum Patroni nec non defunthi. 
Obſequses on hag, right Reverend Father in God 
J er ere late Biſbep of Worceſter de- 
ceaſe Los: | 
On the death.of bis Rojal Hdajeſty Charles late 
\. King of England, &c, _ a oh 
An Epitaph.” 
A Survey of the World. | 
An old may 6ourrng 4 young Girl. 
An Epitaphew bis deceaſed Fried, 
Adannt [ds, or, Beanties Conteſt. 4380 
Upon a Fly that flew into a Lady's ee, and there 
{9 buried - a tear. FOE | 
Obpſequies tot e eamery of #Ratru e Right 
:Raian and Right Hovourable, Spexicer Earle 
of Northampton, $14in at Hopron Field in 
- affordſhixey) 487 hei beginning of: this Civil. 
War. : 


The London Lady. 7&1 
T he '| imes. 
T he Med-l of the New Religion, 
In Britannicus his leap three Fories high and hit 
eſcape frem London, 
ontent, 
ay Day. _ 
1n E pig. to Doulus. 
Pigr. on the people of England, 


The. Table. 

A Sing-ſony on c—_ $ wedding; 

The Myrtle- 

To Mys: T.E aveld Widow, ? 

The Engatement ftated. 

Przlegenda 70 « Poem; viz.'T he Wife-hater. 

Vituperium uxoris,or the Wife-hater. 

AnE legie on My. John Cleaveland. 

Upon the pitiful Elegie writ lately on him, modeſt 
ly taxed and freely Vindicated by the randid 
cenſure of 'an cndoared Brother. © 

The Charatter of a London-Diuthal. 

The Charatter of a' Conntrey Curry 
with the es et 4 Sequeſtyator. 

A Letter to a friend, diſſwading hint from his at= 
. tempt .to marry &Nun. | | 

ters. | 

The Char after of a Diurwal-maker. 

Cleavelands Peririon to his Highwſſ e the Lod 
: Protector. . 

Cleavelands Larter 40 the Earle f Weuage: 


A Sigh, 


FINIS; 


r= 


